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5 Te occafion of this boche. tt. 
e F Ouidius Naſo his banif hinente, diuers occaſions 
be ſuppoſed i but the tomm opinion and the moſt 

ikely is, that Auguſtus Cæſar then Emperour, rea- 


= ding his bookes of the art of loue; miſhked them ſo 
much that hee condemned Ouid to exile. After vyhich time 


the ſaidt Ouidas vvell in his ꝓaſſage on the ſea, as after arrined 


in the barbarous countryes the rather fo recouer che Empe- 
rours grade. vvrote theſe. Elegias or lamẽtable verſeꝭ, directing 
ſome tothe Gods, ſome to Cæſar, ſome to his vvyſeʒ ſome to 
his daughter, ſome to his frendes, ſome to his * « And 


6 called thay booke the booke of lorrovves: In latin, de triſtibgs. 
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red aud med frende, maiter Chritlefer, 


ſheth continyaunceof vertue, 


I baue great defire to per 
eme ma prongſt touching n 
FA whole workes of Engliſh V. erſes) 
2, | cod mater Harm oTwiſh wy 

ee wie keepth 

CE WW worthinesaf your fredſhip hich 
E ane haut taſted aud ſeme can 
finde fault with all: ſoch the euitunes of your deal. 


I ſhonldt ferme to vnfoulde a farde eee re. 


$a 


ſurelye fir ] biuſhe that mine owne booke beares not a 
better title, but the baſenes of the matter will not ſufs 
fer it to beare anye higher name, than Churchyardes 


chips, 
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m,, and fur fate as tht tayer anι¾¹ũ lr le 
knowledge cotelde yet: ſo that the apteſt name for ſuch 

uffe was as I thought, to geue my workes this title to 
'beralledi Chrrghyardes cls d dime the wittesof 
Sixwell witters. , In irlt baoke ſhalhenys tragedies 
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.of all the forraine arrest hat [haue ſeene ar 


Meration,l trawbey0w na longe mith the e 


vs WY > W i o\, 1 Gat? AUTOPIA 89 8 n 
oy Durs in allat commanig: 1 
: | 5 1 nh J \ Nie 11 


eber ep E 40 bn 
TER | n 


NR Kaen 
© 4 ant 


| & bo g PF, 5 E. Aa 6 5 . " 0 
r 7 NY ae; [2 REY | ”, . 8 3 ; — 
Hhps \for inte ine uE v, bon ph cdl in 


The firſt Elegias .d,+ .6 


AN Plitle booke (J blame the — 
| % O — — not; 
| Go now thy wap: yer ſute the ſelfe,in ſad and ſimple geare, 
| XY > Such exiles weede as tyme requy2e, I will that thou do weare.. 
| Novaſtie Utolet ſhall thou- vſe,no2 robe of Purple hue,, 
=. Thoſe coltlyecoulours be vnfit,our carefullcauſe to rue. 
| Wyth ruddie redde dye not thy face, noꝛ ſappe of Cedar tree, 
| Such outward hue lee that thou haue, as cauſe aſfines to ther. 
| Frounte not thy feareful face I ſape, noꝛ hapleſſe head do ſtrobe, ,- 
| But roughe and ruade lo ſhewe in light, that pittye may p2ottoke, 
| Thoſe ſubtill ſleights be much moze meete,foz volumes voyde of payne;. 
| But thou of my vnfrendlye fate a myzro2 muſt remayne. 
| Be not a baſht thy ruthfull blots; to ſet and ſhewe in light, 
(That of my teares men map them iudge, to haue beene ee. 
Depart thy waye and in my name, ſalute thoſe bleſſed Vowers, - 
When as thy fearetull foote ſhall fall;in fn ſtately towers, | 
| If anye heſſas ſome there are )amongſt the rutall route/, Das ; 
Foꝛgetleſle frendsſhall aſke foz mee,020ughte ſhallſeeme to doute. a 
Sapye that J line : which as J do, by fozce ot heauenlye might, 
So do confeſle my troubled ate, wherein thou ſces me plight. 
| If further ſpeach ſhall thee pzouoke,o2 other kill they crane, 
| I charge thee then to take good heede : no walkful woꝛdes to haue. 
My laultye facts if anye ſhall, repꝛoue perhappes tothee, 
| BO: doolcfull deedes in publike place condempned chaunce to bee. 
Spend thou no ſpeach,no2 do not care,tho thꝛeatning bꝛowes they 885 
| A rightful cauſe it hindꝛeth oft, with woꝛdes if we defende. 
| Some (hail thou finde that will bewayle, me thus in exile ſent, 
| And readingthee wyth tricklinge teares,my carefall caſe lament. 
| And in their muttringe mindes will wilhe ( leſt wicked men may heart 
That Czſarsyze once ſet a ſyde, from paynes I map be cl᷑are. 
To ſuch thexekoze as well do wiſhe, to vs that payne do pꝛoue, 
To mightze Ioue wee pꝛay likewyſe, like ſoꝛrowes to remone. 
All thinges thus ſtalde in quiet ſtate, and Cæſars grace once wonne, 
Doth wiſhe my lothſome lite to ende, where life J firſt begonne. 
| A wozke vnwoꝛthye of my witte,of thee ſome men will tudge, 
| Ind A thee requyꝛe, at thee ikewyſe thall grudge. 


l. 
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pet ought a Judge as well 
Which ik he haue (as J — 
Foz pleaſaunt verſes do pꝛoceede, from quiet hae are. — 
| But ſoden ſozrowes mee aſſaultes, with hugye heapes of payne, 
11 A time ot trouble vopde it craues,aperfit verſe to make, 
a But imce : the Seas, the wꝛeſtlinge windes, the winter wild doth ſhake, 
à minde mme free from feate it aſ eg in deadly doubt I ſtmde, 
Leſtthat my kifewyth ſwoꝛd be reft, byfazce of ennemxes hunde. 
Vet ſoyze there are that marueile will, and rightfull iudges bee, 
ALheu they this meane and ſimple verſe, with equall eyes ſhall ſee, 
Fo: though that Homer pet did liue, wyth ſozrowes ſo beſet, 
| His wonted wits thzough malyce mighte, J feare he ſhould foꝛget. 
{| Pet ſhewe thy ſelke ( my letye booke) without regarde of tame, 
' Noz though ner caſe thou doll deſpleaſe, let it not thee aſhame. 
| | Syth koztuneſſo vntrendlye is, to hops it were in varn . 
1 That thou herebe ſhould purchaſe pꝛarſe, to make thereof thy gayne, 
Whyle foztune ſmylde wyth ſiny2ken cheere, of fame J had deſp2e, 
And noted name on cuerpe ſyde, J ſought foʒ to acquyꝛe. 
A tapned verſe lo now make, and hate my hurtfull loze, - 
Let it ſuffice : ſith that mp wit, fozſaketh me therefoꝛ e. 
Pet go thou on, and inen ſteede, the xoyall Rome to ſee, 12 
| if God graunt that there ag none of myne, they may accompt of thee, * 
|| And though thou there a ſtranger be, thuncke not vnknowento come, 


— 
W — at 


| | ö 1 But Tücher amids the.unghtye towne, thou ſhalbe knowen to ſome. 
4 wil diſcloſe thy craft , although thou were no name, 
L —— deepe deteight gz otherwyſe;by ſkull to cloke the ſame. 
( || Jn pziup wyſe pet pale thou in. me verſe may eis offende, 


The wonted graceit.clearely wantes;which I to verſe did lende. 

To reade as mone if any ſhal, vuwozthy therefoze deeme, 

And from his hands to caſt awap,to thee by happe ſhall ſeeme. 

Tell then thy name: thou arte not hee, of loue that taught theloze, 

That wicked wozke hath felt the paynes,that it deſerude. befoze. 

Derhappes thou loke J ſhould the bid, the Pallace pꝛoude to clyme, 

Where Czſar royal Court doth keepe, wyth pleaſant paſſed tyme. 

Thoſe P;incely places and ehe Gods, ot pardon too Jcraue, 

Syth from the ſtatelpe tops of them, this lightening lo we haue. 

The time J may remember when, thoſe Gods moze gentle were, 

Such therefoze as hurtfull be, by pꝛofe of payne I teare. ; 

The ſeely done that once was nymde, wyth Gollehaukes'greedynipe, 

Doth d2ead the ſmalleſt glympes of her, to flye her greuous gripe. © 

The wandzing lambe that woꝛowing wolle, had caught by courage bould, 
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* en Boe, 


Pe Phaeton would ſhonne the ſhyes it he againe did raue * 
And hate the hazſes whom lhe loude ,foz feareof fozmer — 

My ſelfe confeile that haue receiude, ot loue his launce a wound, 

Do feare the foꝛce of flaching fyꝛe, by thonders thzratning ſounde. 

Who ſo Capharia ſeekes to ſyon, in way from Gretian flecte, 

That he alwapes from Eboike Seas tu turne his terne is meete. 

My ſhippe that lately dideſcape,wyth ſturdye ſtozme a clappe, 

In that lame place doth hate to come, foꝛ feare of likemiſhappe. . 

My booke therefoze beware and ſtande, wyth feareful minde in doubt, 
And be content that thou be redde, in pꝛiuate place about. 

While Icarus wyth tender winges did clyme the ſtarrye ſkye, 

In ſurging Seas he fell adowne, which haue their name thereby, 

The Oweier oꝛ the ſayles to vſe, herein to know is hard, 

But time and cauſe ſhall counſaile thee, it thou thereto regard. 

An idle time if ihou eſpye, when ceaſed is debate, 

And when all ire is pacifyed, and turnde to frend lye ſtate. 

Some doubting thus wyth fearefull face, wil thee pet happes pꝛeſenz 
So he wyth woꝛds thy way haue made, then go where thou art ſent!t 
Moꝛe hapyre happe God graunt thou haue, and farmoze luckyeday, -—" 
(Then J haue had: when thou come there. our lozrowes-t0allay,” une 22% 
fot he alone can ſalue my ſoze,of whom the wounde J haue, 
And hurt and heale by ſeife ſatne ſkill, Achilles latelye gau. I 
Takeheede while helpe herein thou ſeeke, thereby no hurt aryſe, {© 


Foz feare doth farre ſurmount our hope, thy ſeife Wannen ol 
In mindes to quiet bent, rene we not wzath againe, | | 
Leſt thou vnwares may kindle coleg,todouble fozmer pers. . 


Pet when vnto my homely houſe, thau ſhalt returne to mee, by 
And in thy croked ſhzyne be ſet, a place made meete fo2 thee. 137 
Thy bzethzen there thou ſhalt behould, in ozder ſeemelxe ſeett. 
Dneonelve father all they had, whom he by ſktllbeget. 

The reſt that there in ſight do ſhewe,by ſynes thou may deſcerne; / 
Whoſe names be ſet amids their bzowes,that thou thereof may learns; 
And thzee alſo in pꝛiuye place, do lurcke in darckeſome den, 

Df loue the craftye ſkil they teache, as it is knowen to men. 

Thoſe wicked wights thou ſhal eſchew, oꝛ if thou may, pꝛoclame, 

Fo: ſuch as fathers lately ſiewe, by Telogonian name. 

Theſe thꝛee I warne the ot, if thou (the father not diſdaine, 

Oft loue although the waye they teache, to lone pet thou refraine, 

And fifetene volumes moze in verſe,of chaunged bodyes bee, 

Which at my kuneralleg had, and there bereft krom mee. | 
Amonge the which tranſtoꝛmed ſhapes, ſape thou that do craue, 
That mp miſtoꝛtune may be 2 them a plate to haue. 
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Foz nw ſhe weepes that whilom ſimylde, as chaunce of tune doth _ 
Woze matter yet(if thou had aſkte) J had to tel beſide, 

But that J feare it might be cauſe, to long that thou abide. 

Foz it nothinge that co nes to minde, from thee I ſhould detaine, 

2 burden farre moꝛe huge thou were, then bearers coulde ſuſtaine. 

Longe is thy waye therefozemake haſt, fo: we ſhall no we abyde, 

In furtheſt coaſt ot᷑ all the earth tarre from our countrye wyde. 


\'| To the Gods. 
The ſeconde Elegia. 


Do not deſkroye our ſhaken ſhippes, in ſurginge Seas to ſaile.. 
Nox do pou nat to Cæſars wꝛath, with hole aſfent reſozt, 
Foz him whom one God doth oppꝛeſſe, an other may ſuppoꝛt. | 
Thoughe Vulcane ſtoode aduerſe to Troye, Apollo ſought reliefe, 
And Venus was to Troyans iuſt, though Pallas wꝛought their griefe. 
So luno did Eneas hate, who Turnus helde full deare, 
Pet he thꝛough helpe of Venus power, from harme was ſaued cleare. 
The fearce Neptunus oft did ſeeke,to ſhozt Vlixes dapes, 
Pet from her Eme Mynerua did, his life pꝛeſerue alwoyes. 
And though we karre inferiour be, in heauenlpe foꝛte and might, 
A frendlye God pet who foꝛzbids, an angrye God to ſpight. 
But waſtfull wo2des{ O waetche) I ſpende, no good thereby aryſe, 
Saue that it makes the watrye waues, to ſpꝛinge from ſpeakers eyes. 
My painfull ſpeache and pꝛapers pꝛeſt, the Douthzen winde hath rent, 
And ſuffers not that they da come, to Gods where they be ſent. 
With one alonelye cauſe therefoze leſt J be hurt, ſhould deeme 
Both ſhippes and vowes J inowe not where, to beare awaye they ſeeme. 
What doyſterous billowes now (O wꝛetche) amids the waues we ſpye, 
As I fo:thwith ſhould haue beene heude, to toutch the Aſiour ſkpe. 
What vacant vallies be there ſet, in ſwallowinge Seas ſo wzought, 
As pꝛeſentlye thou lokes J ſhould, to dꝛerpe hell be bzought . 
Nlokte about: ſaue Seas and ſuve, nought ſubiect was to ſight, 
With ſwellinge ſurges one, with cloudes, the ocher thꝛeatned ſpight. 
Ber weene them both with whilling ſounde, the whyꝛling windes do rende, 
en fotninge ſeas to * _ in doubt to bende. 


Od of Seas and ſkye, foꝛ what ſaue (papers map pꝛeuaile) 
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Now doth fir Eurus winds take fozce, at ryſe of mozning b2ight, 
Nowe Zepherus is pzeſt at hande, to waight the darckeſome night. 
Nowe Borias with parching dzye,from Nozthzen Poole do glide, | 
Now Norus lo wyth fearce afftickt,doth put his fozce aſide. 

(The gydehunſelfe in doubefullmuſe,what he may flys do craue,. 
Aſtonped ſtayes his wonted ſkil,from w2acke the ſhippe to ſaue. 

We dye therefoꝛe: no hoye at al of life there doth remaine, = 

While thus I ſpeake the bitter teares, mp feareful face diſtaine. 
The flouds my minde oppzeſt while thus. in vaine we pꝛard alas, 
And by our careful mouth adowne,the deadly dzoppes do pas. 

My godlye wyfe it onlye greeues,in exile Jam ſent, 

This one miſhap alone ſhe knowes,foz this ſhe doth latnent, 

In largeſt ſeas how J am caſt, to her no feare do ſeeme, 

Noz toſt wyth windea ſhe knoweth not, noz death ſo neare do deeme. 
O yappye vet J did her leaue, and ſo my ſelfe auiſe, 

Foz els (O wꝛetche) my payne were moꝛe, then death haue ſuffred twile. 
But though that I do periſhe quite, ith ſhe in life remayne, 
Ithincke thereby my dares to length, and halfe a life to gayne. 
What flames (alas) with ſwiſt recourſe, from ſkowling clouds do light 
What cruall eraſhung noyſe do ſounde, from axe in hauen onhight? 
No lighter blowes our ſhippe do beare, hy ſurges waightye guſhe, 
Then lofktye walles when they ſuſteine,the Cannons cruel ruſhe. 
This raging floud which hence do come, in koꝛce all flouds ſurmount, 
Behinde the nint befoze the leuent, in light we may accompt. 

Noz death J feare though this do ſeeme, a wzetched death to bee, 
Set wꝛacke aſyde, a gift it is, a welcome geſt to mee. 

Somewhat it is fo: ſuch as are, by ſwoꝛd oz fate decayde, 

That dying ſo in mouldy earth, their liueleiſt cozps be layde. 

. Their faithful trends they may exhoꝛt, and gladſome graue obtaine. 
And not in frag to haue beene ſtroped, and fiſhes foode de llaine. 
Admit J do deſerue ſuch death? alone J am not heare: 


Wiy ſhould my griefe pꝛocure theſe paines, whoſe facts fr faults be clert? 


O Saintes aboue and Gods fo great, which rule the waters all, 

Ok eyther ſoꝛt moꝛe meeker bee, e thꝛeatning bꝛowes let fall, 

So lite which Cæſars gentle wzath,hath lent, to paſſe aliue, 

Derewith J map(if you tet not) at pointed place arine. 

It any payne Jhaue deſerude, haue you my death decreed?” | 

My fault at all no death deſerues, the iudge himſelfe agreed. 

I Cæſar would haue ſent mee downe, to ſwimme in Stigian lake, 

Mo helpe of you foꝛ that he needes, noʒ paynes therein ſhould take. 

No ſuch enuye he doth pꝛetende, noz longeth fo fo2 bloud, 

Seth that he gaue,and may > thincks it good. 
ili. 


Duide de triittbas, 


And you therefoꝛe wehumbiye pzay,Mth yeno harme tame, © 
Indifferent mindes herein to haue, and not encreaſe our aur. 
Fo: though ydu would wyth whole allent, ny wꝛetched — 
Thincke you by that fo: dampned ſoule, a helpe hereafter haue : 
Though ſeas were calme, though winds were ſtill, vou PO Gods cõtent. 
Pet as exild I ſhould remayne, by Cæſars owne aſſent. 
I donot ſeeke foꝛ greedy gaine, by marchants craftye ſkill, 
Whereby N chould occaſton haue, theſurging ſeas to til. 
Noz Athens lo Jloketo ſee,where I haue ſought foz1oze, - 
Noz Alia mighty townes to vewe,not ſeene to mee befoze. 
Noz yet to Alexandria coſt, J would conueyed dee, 
That there J might (O Nilus) reſt, ihy pleafures there to ſee. 
The winds J wiſhe ( who would beleue ) nm ſhippe in halt fovzine. 
Unto Sarmatia famous land, that there it might ariue. | 
Fs Jam bound euen ſo J would, to Y ontus hauen attapne, 
Ind leauing thus my couutrye deare, my ſlowe ſutteſſe J plane. 
Noz know not in what coaſt to find, the to une that Jomos hight, 
And by my painefull pzayers ſo, I take my feareful fligg. 
If me you loue: then do Jcraue;your ſwellinge flouds to tame, | 
And by your heauenlye power permit, our ſhippes may ſalletheſame; 
Oz if you hate: compell me then, to pointed place to ye, 'E 
A part of pate I thincke it is, in ſtraungers ground to dye. 
Now hale away vou boiſterous winds, wuhv do we here abpde? 
And by Italia ſhoze in ſight, what.caufeth vs to xde?n cl 2 
Syth Cæſar hath decreed my flight, will you thereto denxes - 
KWherefoze permit my eyes maye come, where Pontia they may ſpye, | 
Thus hath he iudgde, thus I deſerue,noz what he doth repꝛoue, 
By right oꝛ law to fend mp fault, it may not me behoue. | 
It doleful deedes of moztal men, to Gods be not vnknowne, 
Than may you ſee not my offence, of wicked minde is growne. 
But if ſuch ſkill they haue, and J, by erro2ſo diſtraught. 
My minde wyth tgnozaunce and not, with wickednes wasfraught. 
Ff any loue to Czſars houſe, we ſimple men do beare, ; 
His publike heſtes it ſhall ſuſfice, that we do dzead and feare. 
It᷑ J haue told of happye dayes, wherein that he did raigne, 
To Cæſar and Cæſarians ail, haue done my buſpe payne. 
Fe I ſuch farthfulmindehaue had, ſo graunt (O Gods) reliefe, 
It not: to dzounde in Seas I wyſhe, and ende my wearye griekre. 
But ain J now decepued? oz do the ſ kawling clouds ware fapze,-- - -  * -- 
Oz do the billowes bzeake in ight?o: calme to ſeas OR. 


No chaunce -but cauſe haue cald you here, your ayde we p2ay to lend, 
REG ma gr Humee 2ogre 


_T Hee t—_ from Rock rimembreth 
che teares of his wyfe amd frendes. 


. Bleg. 3 
Vie? the penfſue picture ſec,of darcke and dzerynight, 


And in my minde behold the Towne, from whẽce J toke my flight. 


Oz time recoꝛd, when I did leaue, my frendes and dere alyes, 

Then do the dolefull dzoppes diſcende, from my ſad weeping eyes. 
The day dzue on J ſhould depart, as Cæſar wild befoze, 
And flee a farre to garten extreame, and ſhonne Italia ſhoze.. | No 
Notimeoz AFhad,no: mindefoz pzayerpyeſt, * * 
And dzowines dy long delay, had erept in carefuſthꝛeſt. 
No men there were to waight on mer no care I had to rede.. 
ppm il ooo 10 
Iwas aſtoynde: as he that feels the fozce of lightning flame, | 
Who thincks he were of life bereft,and yet enioyes the ſame. * 
But whenthig cloude of winde was gon, by oxrowe ſet aſeve, 
And that my ſences did returne, in foztner health to bꝛde . 1 40 
At laſt my ſozye rendes A ſyake, when N away did pas 
— e —— c,, 
Ay louing wyfe all weeping thus.me weeping did ſuſtaine, 402 Gren: 
Till that by her vnwozthy cheekes,a ſhoure of teares did raine. 
My doughter deare was farre away,incoaſt of Libia land, : 
And of my fate no wozd ſhe knew no cauſe could vnderſtand. 
A yelling and a cryinge noyſe did ſaund on euery ſyde, et: a 
No ſecretefozme of funerall, wythin my houſe did byde. 
The man the wyke, the blamelefſe babe, my dolefull death do rue, 
In euery cozner ofmphoule, a ſtreame of teares there grue. 
If we doubt nat our matters ſnall.by greater thinges make plaine, - 
As Troy when it was tane, ſo we, in like eſtate remain ee. 
Now whiſted was the voce of men, or dogges and euery wight, 
And Cynthea ledde the hozles then, that ruld the darckeſome nighe. 
I loking vp did calt mine eyes, the Senate houſe to ſee, 
nnn, . 

iii. Ind 


And ard O God that here do ref}, and neare(F neighbours bee; / 


JU1ae de ibn, 


O ſtetely Temples whom mine eyes, hencefo:th hal neuer ſee. 
Ind pou O heauenlye goaſts F leaue, in loftye Rome to dwell, 
Foz euer here J take my leaue, and bid vou al farewell, 

But (though that after greuous wounds) m ſ{teld to late J haue, 
Pet do vouchſate my fearefulflight,fromhurtfullhate to ſaue. 

And ſaye vnto this heauenly man: by erroz J did fall, 

Leſt wickednes map els be thought, to haue berne mext with all. 
And that which you do al percetue, let him perteyue the ſame, 
(That Gods once pleaſd) I may be ſure,to haue no wꝛetches name. 
Theſe patneful pzayers haue I made, the mighty Gods vnto, 

My wyke with moze : while ſobbing litheg her wozds haue letted ſo. 


- Bekoze the doozes with heares be ſpꝛed, ſhe pꝛoſtrute lo did lye, 


And with her mouth the Alters kiſt, that bullded are thereby. \ | 


Full manye helpeleſſe. woꝛde ſhe ſpake,to aduers hotiſes than, . 


Which nought at all foz me pꝛeuailde, that was condempned man. 

The haſting night now dzew awap, noz longer ſpace would graunt, 
Wherewyth the ſtarres did turne one axe, the darckeſume night to daunt, : 
What might JI do das toth I wag;toleaue mp cotmtrye dear: 
So was the pointed night now come,and alnolt paſſed cleare, 

How oft cryed A to ſuch as then, my long delay controutd, 

Why fozee vou mer: why haſt you ſorwhence go we now, behold. 

Dow often haue I faind like wiſe, a certaine houre to haue, 

Which fo: my tozneg were moze fit, and mee krom daunger ſaue. 

(The thzeſhoſdthziſe J&tiſt;andthziſe J was cald backe I trow, 

My minde was dull nnd made nu haſt,nis fette in flight were ſlow. 0 
Ott tunes I ſayd farewel and pet, foʒ which Iſptake and plane, 
Ind then as parting I returnde, to kiffe my frendeg againe. 921 
Ott times the lame pzeceptes I gaue and being yet begilde, 

F looked backe and caſt mine eyes. to ſee mp ſelye childe. 

In fine : what haſt ? to S ithia no we, it is that we are ſent, 

And Rome we leaue pet both delayes, be done of iuſt intent. 

My wyfe although ſhe nue Ftoofe, I pet do liue likewiſe, 
Wy th houſe and members ſwerte thereof, which Þcannot difpile, 

My kaythfull tellowes eke whom J, as bꝛethꝛeu dideſteeme, 

Whoſe kaſtned fayth as true to mee ( O Theſyan mates I deeme. 

Them there in armas I did embꝛace, which neuer moze J might, 
Eche houre a gratefull gaine I thought, that geeuen mee was that . | 
No moze delay A made, but left my talke imperſſt there, 8 
Au things that I chould then haue ſayd, in minde recoꝛded nere. 

While we our ſo2rye ſpeach did ſpend, and while we weeped thun, 

The day ſtarre gan appeare _— heupeſtarre to vs. 3 


— _ — 
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RVherewvth a — — 
And from — — 

A playnd as Priam whilon did, when he the treaſon knewe/ 
And ſaw his foes froen hozit to llippe, when Trojan chr IO 
A common crye did then arꝰſe, m frendes a roung make, 

Their careful bzefles of clothing bare, wich heauy hands they frake. 
Departing then: to ſhoulders falt, my wyte did cleaue afrard,” 

And wyth my teares her wordes the nur and thtrn buen then the ald. 
Thou ſhal not go: together vs, to fire they chalconſtrayne/, 

I follow thee of exiles wyke,and exile wil remayne. 

The waye is made kfo2 mee, and J, the furtheſt lande wil ſee, 

And to your paſſing ſhippes I ſhal; a lender burden bee. 

Czſars wzath commaniderhyouour countryedeareto flee, 

But ioue, this godiye loue, ſhal Cæſar geeue to mer. 

Like helpeleſſe chinges the did alf ꝛye, as oft ſhe did befo2e, 

And ſkant her weary hands ſhe gaue, her pꝛolit to reſtoꝛe. 

I comming koꝛth as one that were, dep nude of rightfull graue, 

A naſtye ſuinne, a hanging heare, a foming mouth I haue. 

Some ſay that ſhe wyth ſozrowen great, at ind ot dartkeſome night. 
Amids the houſe in frantike moode, did caſt her ſelte in ſight. 

And that at length ſhe rooſe againe, her heares in duſt arayde, 

And members colde from ground ſhe heud, as one right ſoꝛe att ayde. 
Sometimes her ſelfe, ſonietimes her houſe, ſhee doth bewayle wyth all, 
And to her huſdand abſent then, full oft by name ſhe call. | 
No leſſe ſhe weeped there then it, her wokul exes ſhouldſpye, 

My dourſhter 02 my ſelte made meete, on burning coles to lye. 

Such care ſhe had her death to haue, and leaue her lining ſence, 

Pet none it were reſpecting mine, though ſhe ſo paſſed hence. 
But now God graunt that ſhe do ltue,lith fates do ſo decree, 

That by her helping hand J mar, the moꝛe releeued bee. 

Bootes now which keepes the bere, ol Eremanthus woode, 

In Ocean ſea is diued lo we, whole ſtardoth ſtir the flood, 

Pet ſayle we not in Iouian ſeas, fo: that we ſo do craue, 

But are conepetd by pꝛeſent feare,moze boldneg there to haue. 
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Lonowe(D waetche)the ſeas ware black, the boiſterous windes do beate, 


Ind ſandes that from the depth be dꝛawne, do burne with ſowlp heate. 
Our ſhippes with waues no leſle then hilleg, is toſſed to and fro, 

Our painted Gods with billowes bet, their quict ſtate foꝛgo. 

The lender ſides do crye and ſounde, with ſtreſſe the cables crake, 
(Tye ſhip it ſelfe with our ill haype, a kearefull groning make. 
The maiſter by his pale aſpecte, bewꝛayes his ſecrete fere, 
And ouereomde purſues the ſhippe,by ſtil rules not the ſtere. 


Deus fene, 25 
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Who peldeth to his careleſſe will, and att fozgettethcleane, 

Euen ſo not where he would, but where the fozcing water dziues. _ 

The ſayle I ſee he lettcs at large, in waſhing waues to diue. 

That if fir Eolus had not ſente hig chaunged windeg abzode, - 

I ſurel had oz this beene blowen,ta place that. was fozbode.: /; | ',- 
Foz far from Leriacoaſt lg then, an lets ſyde taſt at hand. 
The interdicted place we ſaw and ſpide Italia land. 1 1 1 Cl 
But let the forming ſeas ( we .pzap)fozbidded ſhoze to ſeee. 
That they wyth me the Gods ober and ew themlelues mops che,, 
While ſprang thus — — 
With wondzous fozce ² —ͤ hippe ides lo-d1dgracke... - 

O mightye Gods of baxble ſeas, let not your ire ariſe. 
Tyat louchimlelfe wyth me be waath, we exaue is map lulfyce, r. 
And do you not mp very mind, with cruell death conſtrapne, CRETE” 
. death bes ſuffced III prong) b 


i To his conſtant frende. 
Fleg. 4. | | 


Frend whom firſt amongmy mates, as chieke in minde Jdeeme;. 
O thou that daſt my heauy fate, cuen as thyne owne eſteeme. 

| That firſt releaued me I meane, amazed where N laye, ... 
And bouldeſt were wyth willing mouth.comfozting woozds'to ſage. 
Which gently gaue me counſell then, to liue and length my dress 
When loue of death in careful bꝛeſt, had crept by ſond2y wayes. | 
Thou knowes to whom I ſpeake although, the name in ſynes Iſet. 
(Thy dutye and thy frendlye care, no whit J do fozget. 
In deepeſt depth of minde, theſe thinges, J pꝛinted haue fullplaine, 
A detter ſkill of thine Þ ſhal,foz euer moze remaine. - 
With wandꝛing winds this ſpzite of mint, ſhal paſſe away and flee, 
Ind laſting boones with flaminge fire,ſhal quite conſumed bee. 
Befoꝛe that theſe thy good deſerts,ſhal ſkape mp carefull minde, 
Oz cls this godly loue wpth time, from thence away ſhall finde. 
Let mighty Gods now fauour thee, that helpe thou nede none craue, 
And foꝛtune farre vnlike to myne, God graunt that thou may haue. 
Pet if the ſhippe had ſauelye ſaild, and frendly winds had blowne, | 
(This lone and faythfull frendſhip then, perhappes had not beene knowne. 
Peritheus did not accompt, Duke Theſius foz his frend, 
Tillthat foz him to Stigian lake, aliue he did diſcend. 


Oreſtes 
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Oreſtes fo thy furpes kearte, ful perfit trials bee, bi 9226 ident 
With how true hart chat Pylades; was linchi in ioue bo theert. þ 
Ithat the tout Euryalus, with Butils had not fotdght, 5 "* * + 
The noble fame(O N yſus)then,had not ben blowne abought. 
Like as the flne and perfitgould,in flaming fy;etstryde, 7-: --i >- 
Euen ſo the loue of frendlhip is in troublous time duſtryde. 

 Whylefoztme tiſt to finploand geue, her hetping hand wiihall, 

— And things to grounded wealth they haue, that may thereto befall. | 
But when her thzetning bꝛowes ſhe bend; they ſhziticke awaye and flee, 
Where hugye heapes but latelye were, not one now left we ſee, | 
This ſktlul rede I learnde by ils. in other that did grow, . 
But now euen of myne oume miſhaps by pꝛoole the ſame I R now. 
cant two 02 thace my rendes vu are, that of my rought remayne, 
The reſt as foztunes and not mine, I do atcompt them playne. - 
Lou fewe therefozedohelpe aut papne, chat reſt we maꝝ achiue, 
And that by vou onr ſhaken ſhippers, ſafer hoo ariue. | 
With fapned feare be not afrayde;athvig both fonde and vayne, © 
Leſt God myſliking that your loue;offended do remayne. oy 
Foz Cæſar oft in ennemyes doth, his faprifull frendſhippe pꝛaxſe, 
And that which in his owne,in foes,he doth appꝛoue alwarſqGG. 
r cauſe vet betteris, Jhaue,noaduergarttiourwozke,' 1/7 © 3! ©! — 
My follpe is the cauſe that Jany tontreꝝ haus foo. 
With waking mindes our heauy haps, do you bewayle, and pꝛaye 
That Czlars raging wzath the mope, thereby may haue delaye. 
Who ſo my cares doth ſecketoknow,in nomber them to have, 
A thing moze hard then may be done, he ſeemes thereby to traue. 
So mant ils lo heue A bome, as fintres in IfvorreFine; 7'') (if om, 
And litle graynts ot᷑ flying duſt, an parther ground dot 1:1 25% R 
And many more of grrater waight, we koxced:werety boro: © {136 hoes” 
Which though theychanK&;of credit yetzin them ſome douttthere wett o !! 
Some part whereof as doth behoue, with mee muſt dyeawaye, , 5 7 
And by my meane would God werenone;thatmightthe ſame bewzaves © | © 
Aperũng ſpeache although I had, a firme and flinty bꝛeſt, 3731 18178 
And greater ſtoe of wouthes thertia herein moꝛe tongues did reſt . 
Det al in warde Xdoyotkuow,How'F might cbnnzehent . 
The thing exceedingturther then witten maywell extent. 
My troubles great Moets lend) f Duke Vliſſts might... 
Pet I moxe ils then hehath boꝛne oz truth vou may en digit. 
In compaſſe ſmathe mam veareg was toſſed vp and down 
Betweene the.Grerians nabie lande, and Troyans tamous tone. 
But we the wydeſt ſeas haue met, and wander d euety wann 
To Geta crickes haue bene dziuen and eke Ser matiabayen . 
1 : ; I faiths 
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A taythful hand vVliſſes had, weth mates both true and tuff, * 
But me my fellowes fled in whom, A chiefely put my truſt. - 
In merye moode as vigtoz then, he went his land toe, 
But Jas victozed do depart,andexile hence to flee. 

In Greece ne yet chacia ground, noa damia do. Jdwell,. + .. 

From whence to be no payne it is, but maꝝ bs ſu ſtc ted well. 

But Rome which from the mguntapnes ſeuen, ue there behold in dght. 
Themppꝛe large and Gods therof, lo chance Jtake wy flight. 

A body ſtrong Vliſſe had that laboz could ſuſtane, | 
I ſmal and lender cozps I haue, woth weeke and tender baayne.. 

To cruel! warres and marſhall deedes, hath he beene uſde alwaves,. 

In quiet ſtudye haue I dwelt, and liued al my dare. | 
The greateſt God oppzefleth mee, to whomnaGodreſozt,. 

But Pallas him aſſiſted ſtill, and did his cauſe ſuppoꝛt. 
Neptunus tre the God of Seas haue greued him right ſoꝛe, 

But me Almighty tous ohptefteauhatt wach teuengethmoze: 

The greate( part ot his now he, ſoʒ fables counted plane, 

Ot our miſhappes no part at all, oa leſing do remayne., 

In ſine, euen as he did deſire, at pointed plate aryue, 
Which long he wiſt: right ſo he did, at length attaine aliue, 1 a 
But J my country deare da thincke, nam neuer mode to ſetr ,., 
i eee 153 261 1 % h 
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« To Ks wi Flag, " 
| 
Alimachus didiveGbiane;aetblonres Lyda lent, 
Noz vet ſo ſoe Nhylares had, his hart on Battis bent. 
As the One erben 
Which wozthy art.ubetter not, buthappier huſbandhane. - ft 
falling faſt by the do hould;as by abootfull beam, ; 
hy galt it is that I haue ſcapt,apartoftroubles dreame. 
Thou art the cauſe, I am no map, tu ſuch as ſeche to fee,  '- ö 
The letters bzought that might declare, the molull wracke of mee, ? 
Like as the wolfe that delp2es, when hunger hard do pricke,. 
Ok ſeely ſheepe that be vnkept,the fleſh ful tant would uus. 
Oꝛ as the greedy Gripe vpon, the carefuteojpovoth art 
. 23 = 
Do one there was Jknownot who, my hard hap did miſtruſt. 
Tippon my goodes tf thou lets not, his hands had layde vniuſt. 
But him thy vertue did wythftand, vy toꝛce of ttenbs rul erue, 
FGG 


The firſt broke 


In carefull cafe a witnes true, thy deedes therefoꝛe doth pzayſe, 
It witnes do perchaunte pꝛeuayle, in theſe our dolefull dayes. 
In vertuons life Andromacha, thy name doth not diſtaine, 

Noꝛ Laodamia who did leaue, her lite wyth huſ bande ſlaine. 

It Homer thou had hapt vppon, thy fame ſhould farre exceede, 
Aboue the chaſt Penelopeis, of whom in him we reade. 

But if theſe maners meeke the Gods, did geeue thee all vntaught, 
Ind in the daye of bliſſefull byzth, of nature thou them caught. 
Oels the matrone moſt to pꝛayſe, on whom thou waighteſt lenge, 
Ampꝛroꝛ did thee make to be, all honeſt wyues amonge. 

And to her ſeife with cuſtome longe, hath cauſde thee like to ſeeme, 
By greater thinges of matters ſmall, we doubt not foz to decme. 
Full woo Jam my verſe hath not, moꝛe foꝛce in ſuch a caſe, 

And that my tongue doth not ſuffice,thy faythfull factes to blaſe. 


Foz loke what liuelye ſtrents ot᷑ minde,afoze in mee there ſpꝛonge, 


Is quenched quite and fallen away, wyth ſozrowes ſoze and longe, 
The cheete amonge the Ladyes of, great fame thou mighteſt fit, 
And of all men be lokt vppon, koꝛ vertue and fo2 wit. 

And ſo what power nty penne maye haue, when verſe J do indyte, 
From time to time thou ſhalt ape liue, in verſe that I can wpyte. 


To his frendes that ware his Image ingraude. 
Elegia. 6. 


Uhat frende thou be that Image haue, in foꝛme made like to mer, 
No Garlands gave wyth Juye wꝛought, about his head let be. 
Theſe happye ſynes moſt comlye be, that pleaſaunt Poets were, 


My troublous time is farre vntitte, the Lawrell crowne to beare. 
And thou that beares about of mee, in ringe the picture pꝛeſt, 


Fapne þ theſe thinges were neuer ſpoke, althonghethou knowes them bell. 


The countenance deareof mee, that am, in exile ſent beholde, 


The likenes of my louring lookes, which thou haſt graude in goulde. 


Whereon when thou ſhalt caſt thine epes, then haplye thou may fay,: 
Howe farre from vs is Naſo now, our fellowe ſent away. 

Thy loue I well alowe but yet, my verſes pꝛint moꝛe plaine 

My fozme : which as they be, J bid, to reade do not diſdayne. 


My verſe I ſave that doth declare, howe men ſtraung ſhe pes did ſhade, 


Unhappye wozke whoſe maiſter fled, and left vnper it made. 
The ſame wyth heauy hande full ſadde, in flaming fp2e Ithzuſt, 


With much moze of my greuous goods, when needes depart J mul. 


Folio. 7. | 
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And as they ſay that Theſtias, did burne with fatall fire; 

Der ſonne : and ſiſter kinder was, then mother moude wyth irer 

So Imp bookes my bowels deare, which no deſert did ſhow, 

To dye away with mee did then, in flaſhing flames beſtowe. 

Which cyther was becauſe my muſe, ag hurtfull I did hate, 

O: cls foxthat my verſe was rude, and not in perfit ſtate. 

Which as they be not quite extinct,but partiye yet appere, 

In volumes mo then one Ithincke, that then they wzitten were. 

So now J wiſhe them ſkill remapne,none idle ſlouth that bee, 

The reader to delight but may, remember him of mee. 

But pet no man with pac ient earts, to read them can abide, 

Except he uno w that vacozrect,from me the ſame did llide. 

That woꝛke was pluckt away when hal fe, he had his labour ſkant; 

The trimming tricke that laſt ſhould come, my wꝛytinges cleare ly want: 

Foz painted pꝛayſe thy pardon craue, thy pzayſe ſhall wel ſuffice, 

Ffthouthat chaunce to reade this booke, my wozke do not deſpiſe, 

Ind here alſo ſixe verſes haue, which il thou thincke it beſt, 

In foꝛmeſt front of that my booke, ſee that thou let them reſt. 

What man thou be theſe volumes touch, ot father now berefe, 

At leſt wyſe graunt within pour houſe, a place foʒ them be left. 
Ind that thou ſhould moze fauoꝛ them, of him they were not ſent, 

In v ublike pꝛeaſe: but as it were, the maiſters herſe of rent. 

If that vnlearned verſe therefoꝛe, ſhal ſhew fozth any cryme. 

The maiſter would haue mended it, if he had longer time. 


Jo his frende that breake his promiſe; 
Eleg. 7. 


He kreſhe flouds ſhal from Seas retyꝛe, againe their ſpꝛings vnto, 
So ſhal the ſonne wyth hoꝛſeg tournd, his courſe reuoke alſo. 

The earth ſhal eke the bꝛight ſtarre beare,# ay2e the plow ſhal cleue, 
The water ſhal bziage foꝛth the flames, and fyze ſhall water geue. - 
All things ſhal now by naturcs lawes, in oꝛder ſtraunge pꝛoceade, 
No part and of this wandꝛing wozld, his way aright ſhall leade. 
Alithinges ſhal come to paſſe which J, denyed afoze could bie. 
Foꝛ nothing is ſo ſtraung to heart, but we may hope to ſee. | "2 
It ſhall be ſo I geſſe becauſe, ot᷑ him Jamreiecte,. : 
Whoſe helpe J hoped now that ſhould, my wofull cauſe pꝛotecte. 
ND faythleſſe frende how came ſo great, foꝛgetfulnes of mee, 
he were thou then ſo ſoze afrayd,mp carefull coꝛpes to lee? 


jut bob. 


Chat once a gaine thou might not loke, noꝛ comfoꝛt me oppꝛeſt. 
Noꝛ yet (harde hart) my funerals, purſue among the reſt. 
The ſacrede name of frendſhippe fayꝛe, that all men do ad22e, 
Under chy koote thou letteſt lye, as thing of litle ſtoꝛe. 

And though thou did no teares let fall, foꝛ this my ſoꝛtye plight, 
pet far trom hart ſome woꝛds to ſap, with fayned griefe thou might. 
At leſt wyſe that which ſtraungers did, then bid we wel to fare, 
With peoples voyce and publike ſpeache, agree that goodwill bare. 
And then that face with mo mung fret, no moze in ſight tappere, 
Whyle vet thou mighteſt to loke vpon, the laſt day J was there. 
To take and geue wyth talke alike, our fare wel in ſuch caſe, 
Which once we might and then no moꝛe, while woꝛld endures embzace, 
As others mo which with no league, or krendſhippe Jhad bound, 

Who then declarde their griefe of minde, with trickling teares on ground, 
Where els ſhould Ito the be knit, wyth life in common led, 

With cauſes eke of great effect, and lone in long time bꝛed. 

Why els knewe thou ſo many bourds, and earneſt actes of myne, 

And J ſo manxye matters ſaid, and pleaſaunt pꝛancks ot thyne. 

What if alone at royall Rome, our frendſhip had beene knit, 

But thou lo oft in euerye place, was cald a fellow fit. 

With wiſtlome windes of ſeas in vayne, haue all theſe taken flight? 

Oz els all thinges in Leathe lake, are dzounde wyth darckſome night. 

Ithincke in towne thou were not bozne, that Rome of Quirine hight, 

A towne alas wherein to come, I mape not woful wight. 

But in the rockes which here do lye, on left ſyde of the Sea, 

In croked cragges of Sarmatis, in lande of Sythia. 

That in thy hart be heaped highe, of flint the ſtonye vapnes, 

And eke of iron the ſeedes ſo hard, wythin thy bꝛeſt remaynes. 

The nourſe alſo which gaue the ſucke, thꝛough tender mouth to pas, 

Wyth fruitful teates when thou wert yonge, butamed Tyger was. 

Foꝛ els thou would not leſſe regard, the heauye happe J beare, 

Then ſtraungers ill: noꝛ giltye pet, ot tygoꝛ rough appeare. 

But ſynce the ſame my fatall fall, and ſozrowes do encreaſe, 

That frendſhip ſhould in his'firlk time, rom dutye doing ſeaſe. 

Now cauſe I may fozget thy fault, and then J ſhal againe, ä 

Werth ſelfe ſame tongue thy kindneſle pꝛaxſe, that I do now complayne. 


4 To his frende that the common people 
followeth fortune. 
r Kleg - 8. 
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Al vopde of griefe God graunt thou may, laſt ende of life attayne, 
Which as a frend to reade this wozke, of mine, doſt not diſdaine. 
Ind here I wyſhe iny pꝛayers might, pꝛʒeuayle foz thy behoue, 
Which for my ſelfe the cruell Gods, to mercye could not moue. | 
In nomber thicke thy frendeg will come, while hap hanges on thy ſede, 
It ſtounye cloudes of time appeare,alone thou ſhaltabyde.. 

Behold how doues to houſe reſoꝛt, in whitiye toulloꝛs cladde,. 

In beaſtly boure of flutttſhe cotte,no byꝛd abydeth gladde.. 

The painetull piſmeere neuer comes, in barne left vopde and bare, 

No krend repayzes where goodes befoꝛe, be cleane conſumde with care. 
When Sonne doth ſhyne the ſhadowe ſhewes, of them that walke abzode,, 
When it lpeth hid in cloude he liſt, no longer make abode. 

The vncon cant ſoꝛt of people ſo, do follow foꝛtunes light, 

Wyich quenched once Whoucring ſhowꝛe, they ſtraight do take their flight. 
Ind would to God thou might percexue, that falſelpe this do ſound, | 
But J mult needes conkeſſe them true, bo foꝛtune that J found. 

While we did ſtande in perfect ſtate, our houſe deſyzdeno fame, 

But vet was knowꝛn and had reſo2t,as did ſuffice the ſame. 

But when it ſirſt began to ſhake, they feared ſoze the fall, 

And wilpe backs to fleing turnd, to ſaue themſelues ll. — 

No maruaple though they feare the flaſh,of lightning ckuen flames; 

By fyꝛe ot which all thinges is wont, conſume that neare it came. 

But Cæſar pet among his foes, that frende doth well allow. 

Which doth not ſhzinke but tarye ſtill, when koꝛtune bendes her bzows. 
No wonted vſe he hath to fume (no man is moze modeſt) 

It he which loude to louer ſtill, in troubleous time is pꝛeſt. 

The fame doth tell how Thoas king, on Pylades did rew, . 

When as by mate of Greti an lande, Oreſtes once he knew. 

Patroclus parfit fayth which was, with great Achilles knit, 

Was wont full oft wyth woꝛthy pꝛayſe, in Hectors mouth to ſit. 

They ſaye becauſe that Theſius, wyth krende of his did pas, 

Amonge the Pꝛinces blacke of hel, their God full ſozrye was. ä 
Wee may beleeue O Turnus that, thy cheekes wyth — 6 were Ser 
When thou harde ol Euralius, and Nyſus faꝝthes ſa ſet. . 
In wꝛetches eke there is a loue, in foes which we appꝛoue, J 31:15: . 
O hegupe hap ſo fewe there be, which wyth my woꝛdes uoue. 
Such is the ſtate and chaunce of mee, and of my matters all, 
Thatnothing ought my teares to ſtoppe, from ſozye facgto tall... 
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He reioyſeth that his frendep rofited 
in learninge. Eleg. 9g. 


Lthoughe my hart foz pꝛiuate chaunce, wyth ſadnes fo be kraughe, 

Az lighter lyes when J hereof, the knowledge thou hadſt caught. 

S- Jſaw(moſt deare)that here thou ſhould within this pozt artue, 
Afo:e this way the wꝛaſtling windes, thy ſhip began to d2iue. 
If maners milde with vertue mixt. oꝛ like deuoyde of blame, 
Be had in pꝛice no man that li ues, deſerues a better name. 
Oz if by art of conning kno wen, that any do aſſend, 
TT here comes no cauſe which thou cannot, with pleaſant woꝛds defend. 
With theſe in mind J moued thus, to the then ſtreight can ſaye, 
FI greater ſtage (O frende )remapnes, the vertue to diſplaxe. 
No ſpleene of ſheepe, ot lightning flame, no ffaſhe on left ide ſeene, 
No chirting ſong noz lleight of koule, a ſene whereof hath beene. 
By reaſons rule A did deuine, and iudge of that ſhould come, 

theſe in minde J geſſed right, and of them knowledge nome. 
In hart therefoʒe J ioytull am, foʒ the they pꝛoued true, 
Alſo foʒ me, to whom thy wit, was knowen as did enſue. 
But would to God that inyne had lyne, full low in darcknes hidde, 
Foz neederequy:es my ſtudious ſtile, o louely lighte to ridde. 
And as the ſcience ſad and graue, wyth pyked ſpeache and kyne, 
Doth p2ofit thee:ſo am I hurt, wyth loze valtke to thyne. 
But pet my life thou knowes right well, how that far from this art, 
Is maſters maners diſtant all, repungne in euery part. 
Thou knoweſt of old this verſe was vnit, by me when J was yonge, 
Ind that it was though not to pꝛayſe, in teſt and playing ſonge. 
Like as nocrafty couller can, in their defence haue might, 
So J ſuppoſe my verſe may not, excuſed be wyth right. 
Euen as thou can do them excuſe, and frends cauſe not fo:ſake, 
And wyth ſuch ſteppes as thou haſt goone, thy why right foꝛth do take. 


Hee prayſech his (hippehefounde 
at Corinthia. Elegia. o. 


Shippe J haue (and od ſo graunt ) gouernde by Pallas might, 

Whoſe happye name on helpie thereot, depainted is in ſight. 

It ſaples therein we neede to vie, wyth fender winde the ſaples, 
Oz it the . 
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But doth put backe by ſondzy ſkilles,all ſhippes that foꝛward bert. 
Che flowing flouds ſhe lightlpe bears, and fels the toſſing ſeag, 

No cruell waueg he yeldeg vnto,but ſayles away with eaſe. 

Wich her J came acquainted firſt, euen at Corinthia ground, 

Whom ſince a gide and truſty mate, in fearefull flight I found. 
Though ſondꝛy ſtreights and wicked winds,our way ſhe did pꝛocure, 
Vet was by fozce of Pallas power, from daunger ſaued ſure. 

And now the gates of vaſtye Seas, we p2ay that ſhe may cliue, 

In Geta ſtreames ſb lounge tyme ſought, we may at length ariue. 
Which when ſhe had conueyde me thus, to Helleſpontia poꝛt, 

In narrow trackt away ful longe, ſhe ſafely did reſon. 

On left ſyde then our courle we tournde, from Aſtors famous towne, 
And to their coaſtes (O Imbria) there, from thence we came a downe. % 
So foꝛth wyth gentle winds when wee, Zerinthia did attaine, 

In Samothraciathere our ſhip, al weary did remaine, 

From hence the reache is ſhoꝛt, it thou, Stantita ſeckes to vewe, 

So farre the happye ſhippe ſhe did, her maiſter till purſue. 

Then on Biſtonian fleldes to go, on foote it did me pleaſe, 

My ſhippe fozthwith fozlaking there, the Helleſpontian ſeag. 

Unto D ardauea then which bears, the Juthozs name, we bend. 
And thee (O Lampſace) we do ſeeke, whom rurall Gods defend. - 
Where as the ſea doth Seſton part, from Abydena towne, 

Euen whereas helles whilom fell, in narrow ſeas adowne. 

From thence to Cizicon which on, Propontis ſhoꝑe do ſtand, 

Cizicon the noble wozke,of Theſſallonians hand. 

Whereas Byzantia holdeth in, the ſeas on cyther ſyde, 

This is the place of double ſeas, that keepes the gate ſo 

And here J p;ay that we may ſcap?, by foꝛce of Southʒen — 
That from Syancaies rockes in haſt, ſhe ſtreight away map finde. 

And ſo to Enyochus bayes, and thente by Polleo fall, 1 
And carped thus to cut hex wap, by Anchilaus his wall. "Ty 
Thence vnto Mellembros pst, and to Opeſon bowres· 

May happly paſſe (O Bacchus) by, of the the named towres. 

Nowe vnto Alchachoes we go, which of the walles be ſpꝛong. 

Who fleing koꝛth (men ſay) did build, herein their houſes ſtrong. 
From which vnto Mylerus towne, it ſafelye may ariue, 

Whereto the fearce and heauy wꝛath, ot angrye Gods ds dꝛiue. 
Which if we may attayne vnto, a lambe there ſhalbe llaine, 

Mynerua to: f̃oʒ greater gift, our goods do not ſuſtaine. 


And vou dame Hellens bꝛethꝛen twayne, to whom this Fle do bend, 


Pour double power to both our ſhippes, wepzay that vou do lend. 
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The one vnto Simplegades,pzepares her way to make, 
The other thzough Biſtonia, her tozney thence do tab. 
Cauſe you that ſince we diuers plats,of purpole go vnto, 

That ſhe may haue, and ſo map 1 _ winds alſo. 


¶ Hove that he made his firſt booke in 
his iourneye. Eleg. A1. 


ithin this booke what letter be, that thou perhappes ſhal reede, 
In troublous time, ot careful war, the ſame was made in derde. 
Fox eyther Adria ſawe we there, in could Decembers day. 
Dow weeping verſe annds the ſeas, to wzite J did aſap. 
DO: els with double ſeas in courſe, Iſtmos ouertame, 
And other ſhippes thereby in flight, our fellowes ſo became: 
When Cycladas amazed were, and marurile much did take, 
How J among the roring flouds. theſe verſes yet could make. 
And now my ſeife do wonder ſoꝛe, that in ſuch raging waues, 
Ot minde and ſeas: my bery wits, them ſelues from daunger ſaues.. 
Foz be it maze with care hereot, oꝛ madnes we it call, 
This ſtudye doth repell ftom nunde, m thought and ſozrowes all. 
Okt times in doubtfule minde ſo toſt, by ſtoꝛmy kindes N was: 
Dft times with Sterops ſtar the Dea,thiough thaeatning waues N pas. 
Arthophilax that keepes the bere, dath darke the day at dawne, 
And South wind with the waterg kearte, the Hiadas haue dꝛawne. 
Ott times ſome part thereof did paſle, into m ſhippe.aright, 
Pet trembling I this wokul verſe, with feareful hand do wꝛight. 
Now with the Noꝛthꝛen windes the ropes;contented are to crake,. 
And like to hilles the hollow Seas, a loſty ſurging make. 
The maiſter wyth his hands caſt vp, doth pꝛay wyth fearefull hart, 
Beholding chen the heauenlx ſtarres, foꝛgetful ot his art. 
On euerye ſyde we onlpe ſawe, o death the picture plaine, 
Which J in minde did feare and pet, ſo kearing wicht againe. 
God graunt I map to poꝛt ariue, I feare the fame right ſoꝛe, 
In water far leſſe daunger is, then on that curſed ſhoꝛe. 
Of ſubtill ſnares of men aud flouds, we ſtand in dzeary dzeede, 
The ſwoꝛd and ſea my wꝛetched minde, with double terroꝛ kee de. 
{The one doth hope with giltleſſe bloud, a pꝛay of me to make, 
The other of my woofull death, the fame would gladly take. 
On left ſyde dwelles a people rude, whoſe ria de dent to pope, 
In blameleſſe bloud, and ſlaughter — cruel warres they bople. 
th 
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Dde de trivtibus, 


And while the waſhing waters are, with winter flouds fo wzought, 
Dur mindes to greater toyle(then ſeas ) by heauy happe be bzought. 
Wherefoze thou ought moze pardon here (O gentle Reader) haue, 
Il thele appeare (as ſure it is) much leſſe then hope do craue. 

My Gardens now we want wherein, J wonted was to wꝛight. 
(The vſed beds my body lacks,to reſt the wearpe night. 

With bitter winters day Jam, in wicked watters thzowne, 

My papers pale with ſurges ſouſt, the grillye ſeas haue knowne, 
(The winter angry is that J, theſe verſes dare endight, 

And dꝛeadfull thzeatninges caſteth there, my purpoſe ſo to ſpight. 
Ok man let winter victo2 be, in ſeife ſame caſe Jpzay, 

That Jmay ceaſe m ſimple verſe, and he his raging ſtay. 
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"M 
Toverſes which inbookes diſcribe,tothee thinehonoz ite, © | (5 
From reader ought in iudgement tuſt, moze fauoꝝ to enfur. - ; EE 


But if thou hap offended be, who then dare be my frende | * 


No ſkant vnto my ſelfe I ſhould, my — — 
When as a houſe decayed is, and ſetled on the ſyde, 1 259 
(Then all the maſſye waight thereot, to yelding parts do llyde. , 
Oz els whereas by foztunes fozce,a chincke therein is matde, -' 

Wyth paiſe thercof in tract of time, the fame is ſone decalde. 

The great enupe of men ſo we, hy hurtful verſe do finde, 

And people be (as meete it is) to Cæſars ſyde enciinddeeG. 

When as wp life and maners pet, were moze alowde J knowe, 

And by the hoꝛſe the ſame I iudgezwhich then thou did befkowe. 

The which although it p2ofit nought, noꝛ honeſt pꝛayſe I haue, 

Pet from the name of cruell crime, my ſeite I wythe ta ſane; 

Noz cauſe to mee committed was, ot᷑ giltye men amis, 

Foz Judges ten times ten to looe, vppon whoſe office 18. 

And pꝛiuate plaints without offence,as Judge I did decree; 

With vpright minde the ſame J gane..it wilt confeffed bee. 

And that (D wzetch it lateſt deedes,had not offended moze, 

Euen by thine qwne aſſent I ſhould, not once be ſaude befoꝛe. 

The lateſt actes do me deſtroy; my ſhippe which lafely ſaild, * 
In depththy ſeas and fwallowiug waues, thꝛough ſturdy ſtozme is faild, - 
No litle part of whelming waues, appꝛeſleth mee alone, 

But all the flocke of flowing floudg, and Ocean ſeas in one. 

Wi ſawe FJ ought? myne eyes why haue, I gilty cauſd to be? 

Wyy is my fault vnweeting J, now knowing ſo well to meer 

The nackt Diana Acteon ſaw, vnwares as he did pas, 

To hungrye houndeg a pꝛeſent pave, no whit the lefſe he was 

Foꝛ mightye Gods do puniſh thoſe, by chaunce that do offend 


Non pardon ought where powers be hurt, to ſuch anſhappes do lend - 


So in that dape wherein Jwas,wytherrozthns begild, | 
Our litle houſe decaped is, wyth fault pet vndefild. # WW 
Ind litle though: pet of good tame, euen in my fathers dayes, 7 1 
Noz buio none inferiour now, foʒ honours noble pꝛayſe. 
Not foꝛ the wealth noꝛ want thereof, it can ſo wel be hnowen, 
Foz neyther can becauſe whereot, our knight yname is growen. 
And be it by our by2th oz rente, our houſę be lule namde, 
My wits and painefultſtudyes canſd,abzoade it hathbene famde. 
Which though percaſe Jſeemeto vic, as vong and wantonlpe, 
Pet by that meane thiangh woꝛld ſo wyde, my tamous name do flxr. 
Df Naſo eke the name is knowne, amids the learned thꝛonge, 
dart of hun the ſame recoꝛde no atnert men amonge. 
B. iii. This 
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: tbe muſes grate, in great decay is fall, 
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But ſo decayde as ryſe it map it᷑ thatthe raging tre, 
Of greued Cæſar waxeth rype, to wonted vſe retire. - 
Whole gracious mercy is fo great, in iudgement of our paine, 
That not ſo nuch as we did feare;we haue receyued plaine. 
Our life is geeuen and not my death, his gentle wiath doth craue, 
Wyth vſed power (© noble Pꝛince we p2ay therefo:e to ſaue. 

I haue alſo with thine aſſent, ip fathers liuings all, 
As though mp life thou did accompt;a gift that were to mall. 
Oy doolefull deedes haſt not condemde, by Senates cloſe aſſent. 
Noz by decree of them oppꝛiſt, in wietthevefile ſeit. 
Wyth thzetning wocads reduking vice as beſt a pꝛince beſeeme) 
Dffences all thou doeſt reuenge; and mercp ſo eſteeme. 
And thoſe decrees which were pꝛond unte, fn derm and aper wle, 
Pet in the name aflighter fault, chou wild it ſhould fuffile; 

Thus as diſchargd and ſent away, no exiles name J haue, 

My happye dayes depwuing ſo, and life thereby to ſaue. 

No paine oz griete ſa greeudus is, no trouble ſuch of minde, 

As to dilpleaſe ſo great aPzince,his vengeante therto finde. 
But Gods which whilom moued were, ſometimes appeaſed dee. f 
And ſkowling cloudes once dꝛiuen aſpde, a day full tavꝛe we ſee. 
The Eime which lately blaſted was, depꝛyued ot his greene, 
(The cluſtred vynes eftſoneg to beare, full oftentimes is ſeene. 
And though thou do foꝛbid to hope, we hape aſſuredlye, 

This one thing yet may come to paſſe, though thou therto denxe. 
My hope encreaſe ( O gentle Pꝛince) when thee J do behould, 
And eke decreaſe when I reſpect, n faults ſonanyfould. 

The rozing rage ofſwelling ſeas, is not alike alwaxe, 
Non fuxxes fearce doth euer laſt, in toſſing ſtreames to ſtaye. 
But ſometimes be moꝛe calme and cleare, and ceaſe their vſed toyle, 
| n vs thtncke the fozce were loſt, of billowes boiſtrous bzople. 

do my feares both ryſe and fall, ſometime in doubt remayne, 

In hope and dꝛeade of thy good will, to paſſe oz pꝛoue my payne, 

Foz loue of Gods therefoꝛe which gerue, the long and happye dayes, 

It they of noble Romaynes do eſteeme the name and pꝛayſe) 
Foꝛ countrpe eke which thou do keepe, as gyde and father deare, 

Whereof mp ſelle a part I was, and thence now paſſed cleare. 

To thee the ſtatety towne ſa ſhall. wyth honours due reſound, 

Who dooſt foz wit and famous factes, in wonderdus wyſe abound. > 

So Liuia wyth thee remayne,and line in wedded fe, 
Which were but euenfoz the alone,afarre vnwoithy wee. 
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The ſeconde booke, 
To Auguſtus Cæſar. 


Eleg ia. I. 


== Vith you what thing haue J ado,my bockes wy haples care, 
2G; Kuß that my wittes (O wzetche) becauſe, d Joflife diſpare. 
My verſe condempned muſes ws repete I nom againe, 
nd is it not enough that J, haue once thus ſuffered paine? 

= I} Pp verſes lo a meane haue beene, by heauy hap ſo growen. 

That JF alas oneuery ſyde, to man and wyfe am knowen. 
By verſes eke doth Cæſar note, me and my maners ail, 
Thꝛough peruers art which now of late, in deepe diſdaine to tall. 
My paineful ſtudies ſet aſyde, no faultes of lyfe remayne, 
That giltye I imputed am, my verſe hath cauſed plapne. 
This we receiue as pꝛiſe of life, and laboꝛs great of minde, 
And now my painfull pinching payne, in wokull wit Inde. 
It wyſe I were J ſhould of right, the learned ſiſters blame, 
As greuous goddeſſes to ſuch, as woꝛſhippe will the ſame. 
But madnes now wpth feuer fearce, are iopned ſo in one, 
That mindeful yet of foꝛmer payne, my foote doth ſtrike the ſtone. 
Like as the wounded ſouldiour doth, reſoꝛt the field vnto, 
Oz as the wꝛacked ſhippe doth ſeeke, on ſwelling ſeas to go. 
Perhappes like him which once within, Thutrantus Realme did raigne, 
The ſame which made this greuous wound, thereof may eaſe the paine. 
And angry mule which moued ire, the ſame ltkewyſe remoue, -  -- 
Fo: weeping verſe do grace obtayne,at mighty Eodgabone. 
The wozthy Dames of Italye, doth Cæſar wil to aas, | 
To Ops which ſtately towers beare,and ſounding venſerdſay; 
The like to Phebus eke, what time, were playde thepleaſantplayes, | 
Which neuer oftner could be ſeene, but once in one mans dapes. 
Lo theſe (O gracious Cæſar now) as happye myꝛroꝛs dane, 
And let my wittes moze milder wꝛath, ol thee hereafter craue. 
The ſame is iuſt I da conteſſt, noꝝ my deſerts dene an 
Noz ſhame ſo farre departed is, from fearefullfacetd five. 034%) 
But if I had offended nought, what could pou then beſtowe?z ' -* 
Wy let therefoze occaſſon is, whereof chat mereꝝ growe. 
So oftentimes as moꝛtall men, in ſinfull faites be found, as 
I Ioue ſhould ſtrike he might in time, lacke ſhot — wound, . 
But he when once with thondztng noyſe, haus thꝛetned loze the land, 
3 — 4 is cleared out ot hand. 


2 God, a gide,a ather grahe.of fight he cald hae beene; 
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Is mighty louc nothing fg great, in vaſty woꝛld is ſeenr., 

Sith the alſo a father graue, and gide in earth they name, 

Uſe then of Gods the mancrs milde, thy power tt is the ſame. 

The which ful well thou do: noꝛ no, man wpth moze equall 1 
(The rightful reanes could better hold, wherwith to rule the land. 
The Parthians pꝛoude thou nid ſubdue, vet pardon oft beſtowe. 
Which they to thee in caſe alike, would not haue geeuen J Enowe. 
With woꝛldy wealth andhonozs high, aduaunced many bee, 


W hoſe giltye hands did weapons weare, in field aduers to thee. 


The day alſo which moued tre, thy wꝛath away did take, 

Doeyther part in ſacred houſe, at once their offcings make. 

Ind as the ſouldiour doth reioyce, who did thy foes oppzeſſe, 
Dohauetheraptiues cauſe enough, to toy at ſuch diſtreſſe. 

My cauſe pet better is: I weate no weapon ſo vntrue, 

Noz ennempes gilty goodes J do, wyth greedy luſt purſue. X 
By ſeas,by lande, by ſtarrye ſkye, lo here J make my vowe, , 
By the alſo that pzeſent is, a God to whom J bowe. 

That this good will ( O molt of might) haue euer beene in mee, 

And as thine owne with hart and ſoule, I ſought alwayes to bee. 

I wiſhed oft that here thou might, in earth haue lined lunge, 

And one I was that pꝛaved thus, amids the mighty thꝛonge. 

And ſacrifice foꝛ this I gaue, and wyth mine owne aſſent, 

When publike pꝛayers were pꝛonounce, to helpe to this entent. 

My bookes my fauty tactes alſo, what neede J haue in minde, 

Wyherein thy name a thouſand times, in open place I finde. 

Beholde like wyſe ty greater wozkes;vuended as they bee, 
Where that tranſto2med bodyes are, in wondzous wyſe to ſee. 5 
There ſhalt thou finde by flittering tame, thy naine haue had e 
There ſhalt thou finde the pledges great, of louing minde alwaxes. 
Thy glozy pet no verſe ean well, augment in any wyſe, 

Svth nothing may thereto be put, whereby it might aryſe. 

Ok Ioue the fame doth farre exceede, pet doth it hun delight, 

When as the ſame in ately verſe; we ſetmely do endight. 

It that by Gyants bloudye warres ot᷑ mention ought be harde/ 

At pꝛayſe thereof he dothxeiopce,foz trouth we do regard. 

But the do otherschonour moe, and as it ſeemeth fit. 

Thy pꝛincely pzayſe and royal fame, do pꝛayſe wyth ryper wit. 

And as wpth ſhedding giltleſſe bloud,of bulles a hundꝛeth laine, 

Ok God wyth ſmalleſt enſence geeuen, ſo grace we do obtaine. 

O wicked wight, O tyzant fearce, O crueil curſed fe, 

That d dmy pleaſant — diſclaſed ſoe. 
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Stande you aloofeyou veſtall tapes, of ſhamefaſtnes the fines, 
Geue place likevvyſe ye purſſed Pavvles, that halfe on feete declines. S 
Of lavvfull lore and { kil aloude, vvee onely do reſounde, * 

For in our ſimple verſe there ſhall, no ſubtill cryme be founde, 0 . 
Lo do we not all ſober Dames, from this our art expell: 

Whom ſtole and tape foꝛbiddeth plaine, wyth louely love to mell: 

But matrones may moze arts inuent, (although they be vntaught,) - 
Whereby to make the chaſteſt mindes wyth wickednes be fraught. 

No bookes therefoze let matrones teade, (ſith all things beſo ſtraunge) 
That they be tournd from vertues vſe, to filthye vice to chaunge. 

Who ſo doth care all thinges to tourne, to wꝛong and wozſer part, 

To vices vile his maners chaunge, thꝛough wil of wozkers hart. 

Foz take in hande the Cronicke bookes,(then thoſe nothing moꝛe graue) 
How Ilia fapze a babe bzought foꝛth, to reade there ſhalt thou haue. 

Oꝛ it ihau looke on Maroes wozkes,there ſhalt thou ſee in fight, 

Dow Venus fapze a mother was, vnto the Troyan knight. 

Vea further yet (if althinges may)likewyſe accompted bee, 

No kinde of verſe but may the minde,cozrupt alſo wee ſee. : 

As giltpe pet not euery booke, we may therefoze diſpyſe, 

Foz of eche thinge that helpe pꝛoceeds, doth harme alſo aryſe. 

Then kyꝛe what thing moze needefull is yet who ſo lookes in lande, 

The houſes highe to burne and ſpoyle,the fyze he takes in hande. 

Do Phiſicke ſometimes greatly hurts,ſometimes doth hcale right well, 
Dfherbes that hurtfull be oz not, by ſkilful loze to tell. 

The theefe and ware wayfaring man, by ſyde a ſwoꝛd they haue, 

The one to robbe the Ample wight, the other himſelfe to ſaue. 

And Rethoꝛicke haue longe time beene taught, to plede foz righteouſnes, 

Pet fautye folkes it oft defendes, and tnnocentes oppꝛes. 

Euen ſo who ſhall my verſes reade, wyth equall vprighte minde, 

Shall well perſwade himſelfe enoughe,no hurt in them to finde. 

And who ſo thunkes he ſinne conceyues, o vices hereof haue, 

Both erreth much, and wzytings mine, to much he doth dep:aue, 

In ſacred playes ( J do confeſſe)be certaine wanton fits, 

Che ſtages thereof do remoue, whereon the players ſits. 

What cauſes alſo haue bene geeuen,of ſinne, and great miſchaunce, 

In marſhall fleids and places great, where fighters do aduaunce? 

Let Cyrcus eke be ſet aſyde, the vſe thereof not good, 

The maydens chaſt thereon at playes,by men vnknowen they ſtood. 

While men do rome in ſclfcſame path, where louers do reſoxt, 

Muy then be pozches let at large, where all men may diſpoꝛt. 

What place then temples is moꝛe large: pet is there cauſe of fi, 

ny wicked mtndes that ſodelightes,by hap be ſet therein, 
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Foz ſet in ſacret houſe of Ioue, perchaunte it may be ſeene, 

What nomber great of mothers made, by mighty Ioue haue beene. 
Oz who ſhal in Temples pꝛar, ot Lady Iuno true, 

The Gods ſhe there vewayling ſees, and wanton lemans vewe.. 
So ſome wil aſke that Pallas ſee, as they her picture pas, 

How that of her Erichthonius, by ſinne conceyued was. 

And comming to the houſe, ſhali ſee,of Mars the heauenly wight,. 
Befoꝛe the gateg where Venus ſtands, kaſt by her woꝛthy knight. 
In Ifis Churche who chaunce to ſit, will haplye aſtze in doubt, 
By Iouian and the Roſphore ſeas, why Iuno ſent her out. 

Foz Venus there Anchiſes is, foz Luna Latinius old, 
Foz Ceres cke Doth Iaſius ſtand, on wham thou mayſt beholde. 

All theſe thinges therefoze may cozrupt, the wicked peruers minds, 
Pet in their place full harmeleſle ſtand, not wzeſtedfrom their kinde.. 
Far from this art which wzitten was,foz wanton Dameg behoue,, 
The foꝛmoſt leafe of that ſame booke,all modeſt hands remoue.. 
Who ſo therefoꝛe by hap offend, moze then the liuers chaſte -. 

With gilty men of fault foꝛbode, ſhal he ſtratght wayes be plaſt?. 

No haynous act the wanton verſe, it is to lightly reede,, 

Fo: many thinges the chaſt may ſee, which be abhoꝛd in deede; 

The Matrones graue do oft behold, the baudy harlots loue, 

How naked there themſelues they make, dame Venus pꝛanckes to pꝛous. 
The veſtall eyes likewyſe they do, the ſtrompets body ſee, 

Pet to themſelues by ſight thereot, no paynes deſerued bee. 

But why haue J fo much alas, my muſe to wanton made? 

Oz what haue cauſd my wicked booke, to louely loze perſwadert 

No thing ſaue ſinne and open fault, o foꝛce I muſt confeſſe, 

My wits and ſkill J do accuſe, as cauſe ot᷑ my diſtreſſe. 

Why haue Inot the Troyan towne, by Gretians whilom ſackt, 

In Aſper verſe the ſame renude, and tould that famous facte : 

Why ſpake Inot of Thebas ſiege, and wounded bzethzen twayne, 
Ind how the ſeuen gates thereof, in ſondꝛy charge remayne: 

Ind marſhall Rome occaſfon gaue, whereof I ſhould endight, 

A godly wozke it were foꝛ mee, my countrye fattes to wzight. - | - 

In fine: whyle that by thy deſerts; all thinges ſo much abounde, 

A cauſe Jhad ( O Cæſar) why thy pzayſe I ſhould reſounde. - ' 
Euen as the eyes delighted be, with beames of Phebus bzight,  -- 
So did thy factes my mind entile, to take thereof delight. 

As rightfully Jam repꝛoude, inbarrenflelde J tilde, 

That noble wozke is far moze large, with greater plenty flelde, . 

Foz thoughthe llender boate is bould, in ſmaller ſtreame to play, 

Yet like diſpoꝛt it dareth not, in ſurging ſeas aſſay, ef, 
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It thee were not, a lingle life, ſhould beſt beſeeme foz thee, | 

Fon none there liues to whom thou might, a wedded huſband ber. 

Ol chee lo ſhall a ſoune in health, and thou in health to rayne, 

Which map, in thy moze elder age, an old man here remayne. 

And bztng to paſſe that happye ſtarres, th:ongh thoſe thy noble deedes, 
| pong (hal (till abide,that thee in Realme ſuccedes. 
So victozye which vſed is, thy noble Caſtels too, 

Shal ſill be pꝛeſt at hand alwayes,to cuſtomde enſignes goo. 

She ſhal wyth wonted winges (til fle, wyth gide of Lauin land, 

On happy heade a Laurell greene,ſhall ſet wyth ſeemely hand. 

By whom thou famous warres do keepe, in parſon alſo fight, 

To whom good lucke by thee is geeuen, wyth Gods of marlous might. 
And thus in mighty towne art ſeene, as pꝛeſeut halle to byde, 

And halte away in further parts, the bloudy warres to gyde. 

A victoꝛ great from foes ſubdude, he ſhal returne to thee, 

Wyth crowned hozſe and triumphes bꝛaue, aduaunced ſhal he bee, 
But ſpare we p2ap thy lightning fearce, and cruel ſhot vp laye, 
Whereof (© wzetch)we haue alas, to long now made aſſape. 

Thou art dur countrye father deare,not mindles of this name, 

We pꝛax the ſpare and graunt vs hope, in time to haue no blame. 

To come againe I do not craue, yet wel beleeue we mape, 

That mighty Gods moze harder luits, haue not denide alwaxe. 

A gentler kinde of exiles ltfe, and nerer place beſtow, 

Then of my paynes the greateſt part, woulde be allayde J knows, 

The furtheſt lande I do appꝛoue, and caſt among my foes, 

Noz no man krom his country, that, ſo far an exile goes. 

In hauen of ſeuenfould Iſtars ſea, alone here am I ſent, 

Wyth froſtye axe of Archadie, in cruell care am pent. 

The lazegies, the Colchos eke, and all the Getean rout. 

With Metereins whom Danube ſtreame, may ſkante from hence kerpe out, 
And though that diuers be dziuen fozth,foz much moze great offence, 
Pet none to place moze far then J, is ſent away from thence. PE on 
Beyond this land no thing there is,faue cold and ernemyes fell, 


With waters thinne of whelming ſea,wyth froſty Iſe congelll. 


On left ſyde here Euxinians ioyne, to part of Romaine land, 
And next the Baſterns and the Savvromes keepe wyth cruel hand. 
This is the lande that lateſt came, to rule of Romayne lawe, 
And ſkantly any part thereof, thine Empyzeneare do dꝛawe. 
Wherefoze Jhumblye p2ay that we, be ſet in ſafer ſoile, 

Leſt els wyth loſſe of countrye deare, we liue in endleſſe toile. 
So neede we not the Nations feare, whom Iſtarſkant deuide, 
Noz as the ſubiectes there be tane, weth ctuel toes to bide; - + 
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Fo: no man bozne of Latian bloud, tan beare thoſe barbexous bands, 


But that they will a burden be, vnto Cæſarians hands. 
C wo faults there are that haue me llaine, erroꝛ, and my verſe, 


Al other faults I thincke it good, that J do not reherſe. 


Thy greuous wounds (O Cæſar) now, renue I do not meant, 

Ind that thou haue bewai!d them once, to much J do eſteeme. 

An other part of crime renzaynes, a greuous fault fo2 mee, 

A teacher of adoultrye foule , I charged am to bee. 

Some things the Gods may well decetne, them fo2 to know is hard, 

Ot them foz many be ſo meane, that thou doſt not regard. 

Fo: while as touc bcholds the Heauens, and mightye Gods alſo, 

The finaller things from-toftyeſkyes, can not reſpect vnto. 

So many matters they eſcape, in vewing woꝛld ſo wyde, 

That leſſe afkapzes of meaner waight, from heauenlye minde do llyde. 
That is: while thau a Pꝛinte be ſet, in Emppꝛe large to raigne, 

May not intend konde verle to reade, and grtater things diſdaine. 

The waighty waight of Romayne name, do not fo lightlyſmaue, 

Non paiſe thereot᷑ on backe to beare, ſo litle thee behoue. 

As thou wrth godly power may marke, our fond and fooliſh tores. 

Wyth open eves here ta diſcuſſe, our idle earthly iopes. we 
Sometimes Germania doth rebell;ſometimes Merians raile, |, 
Rhetia and the Thratian land, wyth ciuill warres aſſaile. - PEEP 
Sometimes Atmenius craueth peace,and Parthus weapon elde. 
With teare ul hands reſto2ing ett, ihe enſignes won in elde. . 
Germania eke thzouge infant pong, a pong man thee do take, 

And Cæſar doth full cruell warres, fo mighty Cæſar make. 

In fine: of all thine Empyꝛe huge, (which neuer was ſo large) 

No part at all abatcd is, but till remapnes in charge. 

The Cittye great and ſure deĩence, of cuſtomes and of lawe, > 
Dothirke the ſoꝛe: while them thon ſeckes, thine owne moze nere to dꝛawe. 
The quict ſtate thou can not bſe, which thou haſt ſtald in land, 

Foz troublous wars wyth nations great, thau daily takes in hand. 
Wheretoꝛe aniong ſuch cauſes graue, J maruel much and muſe, 

That thou our wonted follyes would, wyth carneſt eyes peruſt. 

But if thou had ( as J do wiſhe ) moe idle there haue beene, 

Then in myne art no fault at all, perhaps thou ſhould haue ſeene. 


The which J do conkeſſe was not, deuiſde with ſeuere Heade, 


Noz matter meete that might deſerue, ol ſuch a Pꝛince be reade. 
Pe: be they not to lawes offence,no2 giltye of ſuch blames, 
But to enſtruct the vouthtull route, ot noble Romayne Dames. 
Nozneedeſt not my bookes to doubt, foꝛ in one of thoſe thee, - 
Thele verſes tower which next appꝛoch, be ſet therein to ſee 3 
can 
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And doubting that fo2 greater things, my minde is farre bufit, 

In dittyes ſmall it may fuffice,that I do ſhew my wit. 

But if thou ſhould commaund to tell, of Giants greudus wounds, 
Which they thꝛough fpze of Ioue did feele: the woꝛke my wit confounds, 
A fruitfull minde it doth requyze,of Cæſars actes to waight, 

Leſtels perhappes with matter much, the wozke may want his right. 
Which though J durſt haue take in hand yet dꝛeeding much amonge, 
Thy noble power I might abate, which were to great a wzonge. 

Co lighter woꝛke J therefoꝛe went, and pouthtull verſe addzeſt, 

Wyth fapned loue a care I had, to feede my ficcle bꝛeſt. 

Which loth J was ful longe to do, but fates did fo oꝛdaine, 

And deepe deſire my minde did moue, to purchas greuous paine. 

Whr haue N learnde?D waetche why haue, my parentes taught me loze : 
On letters final why haue I ſet, my woful eyes befozc? 

Foz this J am of thee enuide, by want on art aright, 


- 


Though which thou thinckes the chaſty beds, be traynde to foule delight. 


But none whom wedlocks yoke doth binde, this craft haue learnde of mee, 
Fo: who ſo nothing knowes himſelfe, no teacher can he bee. 

So haue I made both pleaſant toyes,and gentle facile verſe, 

As pet in talke foz by woꝛde lewde,no wight maye me reherſe. 

Nonꝛ none who liues in wedded life, amonge the common rought, 
That of himlelfe a father falſe, though mp default do dought. 

My maners milde repugnant are, to verſe(beleeue pou mee) 

My life both chaſt and ſhamefaſt is, though muſe moze pleaſant bee. 
And greateſt part of thoſe my wozkes,inuenttons are vntrue, 

Foz much moze craft they do allowe,then maker euer knewe. 

Noz wauitten bookes do not purpozt,thaffections of the minde, 


But honeſt will to'pleaſant nyꝛth to make the eares inclinde. \ 


Foz Accius then fi eruell deedes, Terentius ſhould delight, 

In bankets baue: and warriours be,of warres that do endight. 

In ſine: though dtuers are with mee, that tender loue haue mayde, 

Pet I alone foꝛ it O wzetch)the papnes alone haue payed. 

Theia muſe of Leryan olde, hath ſhe not taught the ſtull: 

With plentye great ol Baccus dewe, dame Venus neſt to fil? 

What hath dame Sapho.Leſbia learude, hut maydens f̃ayꝛe to loue, 

Pet Sapho ſtili remayneth ſate, and he no payues do pꝛoue. 

What hath it thee( O Battis) hurt, that reading of thy verſe, 

(Thy pleaſant pꝛanckes thou did confeiſle, and wanton toyes reherſe. 

No fable founde but tels of loue, in great Menanders booke, 

Pet is it redde to dirgens vonge, and boyestheroon do looke. 

What ſhall vou reade in Ilias, but foule adultotdus life: 
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herein what is there ſet befoze,of Criſyda the loue? . 

And of the mayde from Captaynes caught, which anger great did mont. 

What is O diſſea els ? but while VIiſſes was aware, 

Dow ol his wyke the loue to get, what woers did aſſaye. 

What doth great Homer moze repoꝛt, but Mars to Venus bound, 

And that they were in filthy bedde, and foule adulterpe found. 

Dy him haue we not knowledge caught, that moude wyth loues delyze?- 

One ſtraunger cauſd too goddeſſes, to burne in ſecret fyʒe: 

Though Tragedyes all wzytings do, ſurmount fo: matter graue, 

Pet euen in them occations great, of loue alwaye we haue. 

Foz in Hypolitus the loue, ot᷑ Phedra do we finde, 

Ind eke how conſtant Canace loude, her bzother not bnkinde. 

What did not then king Pelops white, when Cupid foꝛcte his chatre, 

Wit Phrigian hozſes ferce conuepe, Hippodamia faire: 

Pꝛouoked grefe thzoughloues deſtre, in ſome ſo much it was, ä 

Tyat mothers cauſde their cruell blades, though childꝛens bloud to pas. 

And loue ; a kinge wyth leman fayꝛe, in fethzed foules did chaũge, 

Ind made ſir Itis mother mourne, wyth ſithes and ſobbings ſtraunge. 

It᷑ that Europaes bꝛother vile,her loue did not requyze, 

Wyth Phebus: then we had not read, how hozſes did rety2e. 

Noz Scilla ſhould haue ſo attaynd, the Traiecke ſtile vnto, 

Unleſſe that loue her father foꝛcte, his fatall heares ſozgo\. 

Whole by hap Electran reades, and mad O reſtes fitte, 

Egiſtes fauits noz Clytemneſtrais, ines, he can foꝛgitte. 

What neede Iſpeake of Victor that, Chymera did oppꝛeſſe ? 

Who m craftye geſt did much anope, to death almoſt diſtrefle: 

Who hath not ſpoke of Hermyone, and the Cheneydatould? - n . 

Of Alcumeane whom Mycene Duke, in louing bꝛeſt din fuld: 

Wyat Daneyes daughter in la wel her ſelfe7what Barcus Damn: 

What Hemmona wyth her which cauſde, of one too nights became? 

Df Duke Admete, ot᷑ Theſius eke, what ſhould I here reſuunde, 

Df Greeke whole ſhippe did firſt ariue, on coaſt of Phrighs 1 

Let Ioles come among the reſt, wyth Deiedamia fapze, ; ; 

Wyth Hylas to and Ganimede, who did to heauen repapde: 

No time would ſerue the Traiecke fest if I for them hou take 

Whoſe names alone could not be ſet, wythinthis'carefulbooke,” 

And Traiedies the laughters foule,pzounke inſoudzp wyſe, 

Pea ſhameleſſe woꝛdes full many a one, betauſe of them aryſe. 

What hath it hindꝛed him that did, the fearce Achill ahuſe? 

Foz which his valiant deedes were loſt, and fozce did hue 

Ariſtides the filthy — — b ban? 
much weit co 113 
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T be ſeconde.booke 


Noz Eublus a wzpter great, ot᷑ hiſtopes vncleane, 
How mothers might their ſeede conſume, by foule and filthye meane. 
Nox he who wꝛote the bookes, which meu, Sabarita haue namde, 
Non they whoſe owne adulterous deedes, to tell were not aſhamde. 
All theſe wyth graue and ancent ſawes,of learned men be vide, 
The facts apparant be pet not, to pꝛinces ſo refulde, 
Hoꝛ I theſe fozretne factes alone, fo my defence do finde, 
But euen in Romayne bookes I reade, the toyes of wanton minde. 
As Ennius graue who wonted was, of mighty Mars to tell, 
Ennius though voyde of arte, in wit he did excell. 
Lucretius eke the cauſe diſcuſt, of ftarte conſuming flame, 
And triple woꝛke he did deuine, of which pꝛocedes the ſame. 
So did Catullus wanton man, hin lemans pꝛapſe reſight, 
Whaſe name in deede he chaunged haue, and Leſ bia theretoze high. 
Noz pet contented ſo but did, ot᷑ harlottes mo reherſe, 
Wyth whom adultery vyle he did, conteſſe in open verſe. 
Like lawles lite did Caluus leade, whoſe ſtature was but ſmall, 
By ſondzy meanes diſcioling then, his flithy doings all. 
What ſhonld I ſpeake of Tyndaics ſtile, and Memaus verſe alſo, 
Wo wyyting of vnhoneſt actes, their names haueput vnto. 
And Cinna here a fellow is, and Anſer light as hee, | 
And Cornificius wanton,wozke,and Catoes eke we ſee. 
And he who in Phacecian ſeas, that Argos whilom bzought, 
His ſecrete deedes could not keepe in, which he befoze had wꝛought. 
Hortencius and Sulpitius facts, laſſiuious be likewiſe, 
And ſuch graue men who kolloweth not, oz doth their deedes diſpyſe. 
Siſenna did Myleſian bookes, redute ta Romaꝛyne verſe. 
No paynes he pꝛoued vet, though filthy factes he did rehorle. 
Noz Gallus though Lycordia feſt, he did oft times adgze, 
Was blamed ought: but deemed dꝛoncke, wyth wyne he bibd befoze. 
To womans othes fall truſt to haue, Tybullus whilom would, 
Noz ot theniſelues what they dentde,no huſband credit ſhould. 
Foz keepers eke of virgens chaſt, a fraude he did conkeſſe, 
And now ( O wꝛetch ) thꝛough lelfefame art, is d2iuen to deepe diſtreſſe. 
And as he would of ſignet fayꝛe, oꝛ Jewels vertue finde, 
By craft whereot᷑ his myſtres hand, to touche he beates in minde. 
By pꝛiup pointes and crafty becks, to ſhewe they: ſetrete minde, 
He alſo taught: and ſubtile notes, in trenchers fayze to finde. 
And by the ſappe of certaine herbes, how wꝛath is ſet a ſpde, 


Whereas the ſame tyꝛough mutuall mouthes, by ſtrents of teeth do glyde. 


And eke how they ſhould plentye great,of fooliſhe huſbands craue, 
Wyerebe the lefle they might offende,and lefle occaſſon haue. 


Ft whom 
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Onid de trifhbns.. + 


At whom allo the dogges do barcke, when men that way are gone, 

And ſecrete hems he taught to know, when he did paſſe alone. 

Ful manp a crafty loze he learnde, which women did receiue, 

Euen by what art the wedded wyues, ther hufbandes might decetne. 

Foz theſe pet no rebuke he had, hig wozkes apparant bee, 

And wel alowde, to the our Pꝛince, are not vaknowen we ſee. 

Propertitus like pꝛeceptes haue geeuen, which be apparant plaine, F 

No checke oz frowning loke he did, fo2 that alzhough ſuſtaine. 

And many moꝛe I did ſucceede,who (lth they line in fame). 

IJ will not now in open verſe, reũtte them by their name. 

I feared not (J do confeſſe)amonge ſo great a ſayle, 

My onely chippe to periſhe quite, and none but ſhe to fayle. 

And other artes with trouling dyce, lo diuers witten haue, 

Though which no ſmell offence is caſt, vpyon your grandſers graus. 

How that thou may by ſubtill meane, the greateſt nomber thzow 

And dogged pointes map beſt eſchew, though crafty art to know. 

In Tables play what markes auayle, oꝛ hurtfulare likewyſe, 

A ſuul they haue to vie the good, and looſing pointes diſpyſe. 

And how the knight in coullers clad,doth rage in right fons war. 

When midle man though ennempes twayne, aſſault is made a p2ay. 

And how they beſt may march abꝛode, oꝛ fozman make retyꝛe, 

Noz none alone from warde to paſſe, oz feare ot᷑ hurtful hee. 

A game allo with little ſtones, ſo placte on table ſmall, 

Where at he wynnes that makes al ther, in one ſtreight lenk to fall. 

And other playes deuiſed be(noz all to tell I meane) 

Thꝛough which oure time a thing moſt deare,ts ſo conſumed cleane. 

Ind others tels the foꝛme of balles, and ſkill of tennis playes, 

And ſome the ſwimming art doth ſhow, and ſome the toppe aſſaxes. 

The craft with coullers blacke to ſtayne, do diuers takeinhand, 

Ok banket bowers and houſeholde laweg, haue others deepelye kand. 

Def carth do others teache the bſe, whereof they cuppes do make, 0 

And which the wpne pꝛeſerueg and which, wil other liquoz take. 

Such kinde of ſpoꝛtes in ſmokye month, of colde Decembers dare, 

Ire vled pet: no2 maker none, foʒ them the papnes do pare. ; 

Thꝛough theſe examples lo I haue, no weeping verſes mayd, 

But weeping papnes foz pleaſant ſpozts; haue alas aſſapd.. 

In ſine:among theſe wzyters all, I can percepuenot one, 

To vihom his muſe haue hurtful beene, my ſelfs except alone. 

What if J ſhould the filthy playes, of rapling ieſters wꝛight, 

Whetein the faults of fayned lotie,be ſet alwayes in ſight. 

And where the vicious man comes fozth , in garments freſhe and bzaue, 

A wilpe wike her looliſh mate, by lleight decepued haue. Ace ; 
o thei 
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? TECONAC DOOF 
Lo theſe : both mayde wyfe and man, wyth ſtely childzen fee, 
And oftentimes the Henate hole, in parſon pꝛeſent bee, 
The which alone wpth ſhameles ſpeache,do not defile the rare, 
But filthy facts befo2e the eyes,they haue diſcloſed there. 
And when the louer by his craft, the huſband doth begyle, 
They clap their handes with wondꝛous top,and great reiovling lmyle, 
And that although lefſe needeful is:fo:Poetes greedy gayne, 
(The Preror will of foꝛged playes,wyth charge the ſight attayne. 
Behold of playes the great txpence(D Cæſar) and the charge, 
Which thou haſt pard: thou ſhal perceiue,the ſame haue beene right large. 
Lo theſe thy ſelfe ful cer haus ſcene, and ſhewed to others plaine, 
Thy mateſtye ſo lowly is,thy grace nothing diſdaine. 
The ropall eyes wherewyth thou do, the totall woꝛld beholde, 
Thaduttrye vile haue gladly ſeene, which that tn Scene is tolde. 
Where tant if ia cull that it be, that ieſtars ſo map wzight, -- 5 
My deedes leſſe paynes deſerue, they do, moꝝe honeſt actes reſight. 
But is that kund ot wzyting ſafe,foz pulpets hault regard? 
And what the ee teſters not debard? 


Which ſondzy ſhapes and ſecrete derdes, ol Ladye Venus ſhow, 

And as the trefull A iax fits, wyth th:eatning bzowes all bent, 

On as the barberous mothers eye, to wicked act is lent. 

Euen ſo the watrx Venus flts,her dampiſhheresto dzye, 
g ſcemeginnother ſeas, 


Of Phyllis he likcwiſe haue tould, and Amarillis lone, 
In youthfull yeares he ſought his minde, wyth Bucolix to moue. 
And we who haue by w2yting theſe, committed greuous linne, 

Our ſintull factes much elder be, though paynes but now beginne. 
A verſes alſo made when thou, offences haue contrould, 

* knightberhee to palle oft — 1 ol checke was bould. 


— es: 
Which now to me in elder age 

A new reuengingpaines A nenten armer. _ 1 ere 
The perſecution differeth far, from time of my deſurt. Ig 
Vet of my wooꝛkes pour may beleeue; men nightybutdengbete — 
Fo — hipfuſtapued there. 826 "3 
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And that that . — 
Wharkir eee thee, ee eee eee 
Vea Tragike ſtyle in royall verſe, we alſo did endight, 
— —— Ught, © 

In verſe uke wyſe we tould,althaugh, the wozkes impertit betne, 3 
— —— ga 

But wum o God the wen whiefroerriide hou dee ene, 
And that of theſe ſome part to rende, thou wouldeſt mebehraies i . 
The wozke which at the wozlds vpryſe, his firſtdeginriinghad, mT 8 
. ˙ £ 
There ſhalt thou finde what ſtoze of wit, on me thouwhtlonrlaped, :': 

And wyth what minde fo thee and thine;to waite I haue afſaped.: ge 6:02 
F do no man wyth byting verſe; oz churliſhe cheche viſdamne,; , 751 ts 
——— — pwmapds/2 i l 

From ſubtil iopes A giltles am, that tempꝛed de weth gau. nan Wart 
Noz in my verſe no venomefell,wythmyzth igmixtar ait. 
Among ſo many thouſand men, wyth verſes man a one, 227 nc. 2 
My icarned mule haue hindzed none ( me ſelfe excent aloum ͥ .f 
At my miſhay Igeſſe thereſoꝛe, na Romayne doth reio rte: Ant 
But much beware our — w deny amet 006A pi C1 c . 
Noz no man would — — — 6 E 
It mereye me thzough gilties life, to teater eaſe adumiiity; : Dog 
Lotheſewyth many more J wheqmavepercethy amel. car 
O father deare)Q ſure defeuce,onr countreeonine . 
To Italie A would not turnt: unte in longer ſpace, : 1 NAM 
Thzough greater paynes,of moy eſeruy more race" 
Moꝛe lafer place fozexiles lite, and geutier reſt I traue, 651% 10 1 bl. 
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"The thirde booke. 


4 "The LookerotheReader, 
5 Elegia. t. 


Nfeareful wyſe un exilen booke,am ſent the towne to ſte, 
Thy helpinge hand. o weary frend(© Reader) lend thou mee. 
No doubt thou not leaſt I becauſe, perhappes to wozke thy ſhame, 
Ho verſe in this doth teache to loue, whereby to fozce the ſame, 
Noz maiſters foztune hath herne ſuck, alas vnhappie wight, 
That he wyth ieſtes oz pleaſant toyes,ought hide the ſame from light. 
And that which he in greener yeares,hath made valuckelye, 
To late O woful wozke)doth now, wyth hatefull hart defye. 
Behold therefoze what J do bzinge, ſaue ſozrowes nought at all, 
Such matter meete in weeping woozds,as doth to time befall. 
Eche other lyne a Uimping verſe, that here in light is ſeene, 
The wgary foote 92 length of wap, the cauſe thereof haue beene. 
122 ˙ ems Max. one arg 
Foz it were to be moze bʒaue, then maiſter may weth right. 
The fad whexeof the blots, bereft of wonted grace, 
The fore tearos1h9t woke hath hurt, whichteifram Ports fre: 


(Then tell, it papne be, none which waye, ( O Reader) is moſt ſure, 
e 


Obeytng then and paſſing toꝛth ( quoth he) chis is the gute, 

Df Cæſars Court: and way the name. from Gods haue growen but late. 
This is the veſtal place that keepes : dame Pallas and the fxʒe, 

This is the pallace ſmal whereto, king Numa did aſpyze. 

From hence on leit ſede looke (quoth hee) Saturnus houſe do ſtande, 

Here Romulus the loftye Rome, to build did take in hande. 

And wondzing much: fozthwyth in ſight, A glittring armour ſpyde, 

And royal gates wpth heauenly bowers, in perũt bew diſcryde. 

Behold of Ioue the houſe(quoth J) which we may ſo deuyne, 

By ropall W high thereon do ſhyne. 
7 ai. 
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bus name once hard foxthiith Adhid.he itn, 
Of mighty Ioue it is the houſe, and he therein 
But lo what cauſe the noble gates, be hid with Lawrel! greene? 
Oz why the tree with bzaunches ſpꝛed, hath made his heere vnſeene? 
Foz that this houſe of trrumphes bꝛaue, deſerues eternal fame? 
Oꝛ els becauſe Apollo great, doth dearely loue the ſatne? 
©: that it ſacred ia ta ela, all thinges ot᷑ it muſt needeꝛ 
———ů ———— 
E Foz as the Lawrell grecne doth grow, and neuer fades awaye, 
So endleſſe honoꝛ here remarnes, which yeldes to no detaye. 
The letters ene which wꝛirten be, about the ſtately Crowne, 
The enlines be of his detente, the Cittizenes haue foune. 
One faythful man except alone who dʒzinen ful far away, 
Doth lurke aloofe in furtheſt lande, oppꝛeſt in deepe decay. ö 
Who though he doth conkeſſe himſelke, to haue deſerued paine, 4 
| No wicked deede was cauſe thereof, buterroz pzoued plane. 
| At royall place and mighty man, O wꝛetche fo2 feare I ſhake, 
| And dolefull wofull letters ſmall,thzough trembling dzeddo quake. 
| Thou doelk behold to fickely hewe,mp paper pale do charge, - 
| Ind dolk regarderhe other foote,to haule with tremblinge Fratunges: 
of Ind at what time befoze the Lozds,andruters of the place, aig ae 
| In light thou ſhalbe ſet : Jpzaythepleadthe parentes ca. 
From thence wyth lender pauſing pace,to lofty ſteps was bzoiight, = 
And ſtately Temples built on high, of great Apolloſought. 
Euen where on mighty pillers piaine, the noble pictures aid, 
Belides : and the cruell ſy2e, weth naked word tn hand. 
And where the auncient wzyters learnd, with learned hand did 
nich readers all may there beholde,and there do and in light. 
My bzethzen there I looked fot, ſaue thoſe, I couid not nde, 
Whole brꝛth the father did repent, and ſo did wilde in munde. 
— And ſeeking there in vane about, the keeper of the place, 
ll Did will me from thoſe ſacred ſtaules, to palle wth lpeedy pate. 
” Th To Temples next which ioyned were, in haſt I did depart, - 
2 From whence my feete were fozct to ſle, oꝛ feare of further ſmart. 
g Noz that which wonted was alway, the learned bookes to take, 
| ; Would ſuffer mee to touch the ſame, but clerely did fozſake. | 
1 The heauy fate of wꝛetched ſyers, to olſpꝛing doth diſcend, 
| WE And fathers fearefulflight to vs, his childzen doth extend. 
' 8 Pet map it hap in time to come, thzough length of longer ſpace, 
14 That we, and hee ol Cæſar ma, obtarne moze milder grace. 
41: (The Gods foz this I p:ay,and ver(ſaue Cæſar none at all) 
N That ther wyth heauenly eares attende, to this our humble call, 
{1 7; 
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© nd ſeingthatthepublicke ſtaulen, to vs denyed been. 
In p2tuate place it may be free, to lurcke therein vnſeene. 


And you allo ye imple hands (it it ſo lawfull bee) „ 


Our carefull verſe receine likewyſe,wyth modeſt exes to ſee. 

And was it me deſineis than, the Syrhean land to ſee? 

And in that laude that vnderlyeth, the Noꝛthꝛen Poale to bee? 

Not to your Poet ſacred Nympheg,and learned cunning flocke, 
Daue ſuccour ſheewed:which boaſt your ſelfe, of dame Dianayes ſtocke. 
Noz that deuopde of verye cryme, I wꝛote did pꝛoſit ought, 

And eke my muſe moze wanton far, then life J euer fought. 

But after perils many paſt, by ſeas and lande wyth payne, 

In Pontut ile dzyde vp wyth colde, aye laſting J remayne.. . 

And JI that bozne to quiet reſt, auoyding buſpe bꝛoyle, 

Full tender and impacient was, of laboꝛs pinching toyle. 
Extreames I ſuffer nowe,no2 mer, the ſeas depꝛiude of pozt, 

Noz ſondzye wapes cold yet deſtroy, by which J made reſoꝛt. 

But ils my minde reliſted haue, o which my body wozne, 
Repapꝛes his foꝛce and ſuffreth things, ſhant hable to be boꝛne. 

Pet while wech winds and whelming waues, I doubtfully am toſt, 
My gryping cares and heauy hart, wyth trauaile great is loſt. 

But when my way was ended once, and tozneying waꝛke gan reſt, 
And Ja land wherein to waile, my greuous paine poſſeſt. 

Naught els ſaue weepe I would, noꝛ from, myne eyes a ſmaller ſhower, 
Did ffowe: then when the Spꝛing time warme, doth winter mow deuower. 
My houſe and Rome remember J. wyth want of wonted place, 
And what ſoeuer thing of mine, doth Citty leaſt embzace. 

O heaupe chaunce ſo oft alas, as Jhaneknockton gate, 

Ok greedy graue, but pet no time, cold enter in thereat. 

Why haue J ſcapt fo many ſwoꝛds, ſo oft with thꝛeatning dzead? 
Why hath not ſturdy ſtoꝛme ouerwhelmde, this my vnhappye head? 
O Gods whom J to wꝛathfull, and, in wꝛath to conſtant pꝛoue, 
Pertakers of diſpleaſrs which,one only God doth moue. 

Haſt on pꝛouoke J hiznbiye pꝛap, the lingring longed fates,. 

And let not death be able ett, to ſhut his griſelę gates. 


C To his wyfe. leg. 3. 
F marueile ought (me toning wyte ) thy minde perhappes detayne ? 
Why others hand heſe letters wrote? my ſickenes cauſed playne. 
In partes extreame of furtheſt lande, wyth feuer ſoꝛe oppꝛeſt, 
Ot wonted health J was almoſt, wxth deadly doubt diſtreſt. 
C. ili. 
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"What minde thinckes thou J had, when as, in Region rude J layer 
The ayꝛe thicke cold not be bo me, noꝛ waters vſed bee, 
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Bet weene the Savvromes and the Getes, was forced here to ſcraxee 


And land it ſelfe I know not hous to nature diſagre.. 
No houſes apt no: meate foz ſuch, whom ſickenes doth agreue, 

Noz none that could by Phiſicks art, my deepe diſeaſe releue. 

Ho krend that might my mind confozt, noz dꝛiue wyth woꝛdes awape, 
(The lingring time: to paſſe wyth ſperde, and greuous paynes alape. 
Ill tyꝛed thus in furtheſt place, and landes my byding haue, , 
Ind eche thing clearcly wantinge there, mp longing mind do crane. 
Pet though nothing my with did want, (O wyke thou art moſt deare,) 
And of my bꝛeſt thou doſt polleſſe, and hold the plate moſt neare. 

To thee alone though abſent farre, my voyte by name doth call, 

No dap but ſtill of thee I heare, noꝛ ſound of ought at all. 

And though oft times occaſion moues,to ſpeake of other things. 

As mad my tongue thy name doth touch, and foꝛth the ſame it bꝛings. 
Vea though J ſounded were and tongue, to mouth were fired ſure, 
And that no dꝛop of pleaſant wynes, cold ett the ſame recure, 

Pet hearing that mp miſtres deare, to pꝛeſence ſhould be brought, 

IJ rouſe my ſelte: foz hope and cauſe, ot᷑ ſtrength thereby is wiou ght. 
AVhyle J in doubt of life rematue, thou paſſeſt pleaſant dayes, *' 
Unweeting cleare of ſozrowes tune, pertaſe thou none aſlayes. 

pet doeſt thou not J dare, affirme:( O thou m deareſt wyfe,) 

In ſqzrowes ſad me abſent fur, thou leads thine only lpfe. 

But when as fate my peares fulfild, which it ſo ought of right, 

And when as life my coꝛps hath left, and death perfozmd his ſyight. 
What ioy ſhould it be then ( O Gods) to graunt to my deſpꝛe, 

On nattue ground to end my dayes, and coozſe therein entyꝛe. 

O would that eyther theſe my paynes, might yet haue had delaye, 

Oz els that haſting death had come, befoꝛe paſt my waye. 

In health not long ago it might, my life haue tane from mee, 

But now an exile here to dye, theſe pardons graunted bee. 

Sa far away ſhall we be foꝛct, to dye in lande vnkno wen: 

Oz ſhel the place infozce my fate, with greater ſozrowes gro wen: 

Shal not my co2ps in wonted beds, conſume wyth deadly wound? 

O7 Gall there none mp death bewaxle, when lexde F am on grounds? 
Shal not my myſtres ſozyc teares, vppon my.face let fall? 

Noz ſhall tie ſame wyth lyuing ſence, my time p2olong at all? 

Shal not I make my due requeſtes?no2 at the lateſt crye: 

Wyth frendly hand (hall ſhe not ſhut, and cloſe my paſſing eye: 

But ſhal my head of funerals, bereſt and noble graue: 
And here in greedp groũd be put, and no lamentinge hauee 
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And fapthfull bꝛeſt wyth waighty ſtrokes, will ſtrike wyth fearefull 
And hitherwards in baine although, thy wofull armes ſtretch out? 
And on thy waetched huſbans name, to crye will nothing doubt? 
Per ſpare thy cheekes ( mine owne ſweete hart ) and touely lookes to rend. 
This time not firſt that I from thee, was fozct away to bend. 
When as my tountrpe deare J loſt, chincke then J did away, 

(The firſt and greateſt death J do, eſteeme the ſame ai way. 

Nov if thou can: which thou can not, (my beſt beloued wyke,) 
Reioyce my death the ende of woes, that ſo moleſted lyfe. 

Ind would my ſoule wyth body might, conſumed be in one, 

So then no part from flaſhing flames, eſtaped be alone. 

Foz if the ſpꝛite doth not depart, but ſlyes aloft in ſkyes, 

And that Pythagoras auncient ſawes, as falſe we not diſpyſe. 

My Romayne ſoule ſhal wander then, euen wyth the Sythian got; 
And eke among the furious ſpyʒits, ſhal byde alwayes at oſt. 

pet cauſe that all my lifeleſſe boones, be put in one ſmall pot, 

So ſhal J not although now dead, an exile be, N wot.. 

Foz no man did koꝛbid, that when, Thiocles whilom lldine, 
Antigones ſhould burye him, though kinge denyde it platne. 

And mixe my boones woyth pouder dzye,of ſweete Ammomus tree, 
Ind in th? ſubberbes of the to wne, let them repoſed bee. 

And letters great in Marble graude, wyth ſeemely verſe deutes, 
Which on my Tombe the pallers be. may well deſerne with eyes. 


EPIT APH E. 


HERE Naſo now beholde I lye, that wrote of tender loue, 

A Poet learnd whoſe wits wer cauſe, that deth did him remone,. 
And who ſo herealouer comes,faye thus,if painebe none, 

God graunt that Naſoes bones abide, in quiet reſt eche one. 


On Tombe theſe hall ſuffice: but vet, my bookes ſhall longer byde, 
As monuments of mee, which that, no trackt of time ſhall hyde, 
Ind thoſe which Juthoz hurted haue, yet hope J thzough the ſame, 
My time ſhall moze pꝛolonged be, with much encreaſe of kame. 

Pet on my cooꝛſe the due deſertes, ot funerals bꝛſtowe, 

And on the watrye garlandes ſee, thy bitter teares do ſſowe. 

And though the fyꝛe doth my cooꝛſe, to aſhes pale conuart, 

Pet Gal the ſozrye iparkes appꝛoue, thy godly louinge hart. 

And now receſue this laſt farewell, perhaps that Iſhal make, 

The which although to thee J ſende, my ſelle cannot pertake. 


C. iin. To his 
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Ouid de triflibus, 
. 4 To his frende that he ſhould eſchewe the 


companye of great men. 
A legi ia ds 


Deare in deede alwayes to me, but in this time diſtreſt, 
Now truſty tride ſince myne eſtate, ſo ſoze hath lyen oppꝛeſt. 
It ought thou do thy frend beleeue, wel taught by pꝛactiſe pzooke. 
Liue to thy ſelte, from haughty names, ot might flee thou aloofe. . 
Liue to thy ſelle, and fo2 thy power, great noblenes eſchewe, 
Right noble is the Caſtel whence, this cruell lightning flewe. 
Foz though in handes of mighty men, to helpe alone it lyſe, 
(They do not helpe but rather hurt, in wozſelt wicked wrſe. 
The ſhip whole ſaple is ſtricken lo we, eſcapes the ſtoumpe blaſt, 
But llackpe ſaple and bzode extent, moꝛe feare then leſſer taſt. 
Thou ſeeſt how coꝛke wyth litle waight, on top of water fleetes, 
When heaup loade thꝛough paiſe, it ſelfe, and ncts in bottome weetes. 
It᷑ J myſelfe theſe warnings wyth, had warned beene oz this, 
The towne where right doth wil me dwell, perhaps I ſhould not uus. 
AVhillt yet wyth thee J dwelt and whilſt, the pipeling wind be put, 
This boate of myne thzough calmy ſeas, her quiet way ſhe cut. 
Who falleth on euen ground (as ſcant, the ſame doth euer chaunce,) 
So fauls as when to earth he comes, may vp againe aduaunce, 
But that pooꝛe ſoule Elponor fel, a downe from hight of hall, 
Whoſe mourneful ſp:itethis king vnto, appeared after fall. 
What ment it then that Dedalus,his winges cold flicker ſafe: 
And Icarus to largye ſeas, his name aſſyned gafe? 
Foz ſoth becauſe aloft this one: that other llew belowe, 
Fo: both of them did others winges,their ſides vppon beſtowe. 
Be leeue me this who hidden well: hath lurckt, he liueth well, 
And eche man ought within his lot, to him appointed dwell. 
Eumenides ſhould not, beene ſhieldleg, if his fooliſhe forme, 


Mad not ſo much deſired on, Achilles hoꝛſe to ronne. 


And Merops if to Phaeton, he father ſtill had beene, 

His ſonne in fyꝛe, his daughters and, in trees ſhould not haue ſeene. 
So thou likewile foꝛ euer feare, to loftye matters hye, 

And dꝛaw together J thee p2ap, the ſaples gf purpoſe nye. 

Foz thou well wozthy art fozthwith,vnſpurned foote to ronne, 
@hy courſe of life: and haue thy fate, moꝛe fauozablye ſponne. 
With gentle loue that J ſhould pay, foꝛ theethou doſt deſerue, 
Ind faythtul fapth that wil from mee, at no time euer ſwerue. 
With countenaunce like my carefull caſe, J ſaw thee to . 

As wel it may beleeued be, my face did repꝛeſent. 

I ſaws 


T he.thirde B. 


' ſaw thy teares wythtrickling fall,vppon my biſage ſad. 


Which all at once were poured fozth, wyth truſty woꝛdes theu | . 1 


Now thou alſo thy frend remoude, with dilligence defends, 
And ils which ſcant may eaſed be, with mytigating mends, 
A voide of enupe ſee thou liue, wythout rend wne diſpatch, 
Thy yeares in quiet and thy ſelle, with equal frendſhip match. 
And loue the name ol Naſo thine, which thing is vet alone, 
Uinbantſhed remaynes, the reſt, in Syrhia ſeas be gone. 

In lande which neereſt ioynes to ſtarre, ot Erymanthus beare, 
I byde: where froſt congeled hard, the ground wyth cold do ceares 
The Boſephor ſtreame and Tanais, wyth other lakes there bee, 
In Sythia ſea and names a fewe,of place ſkant knowen to mee. 
And eke there is nothing ſaue cold, which none canſafely byde, 
Alas how neare the furtheſt land, appꝛocheth to my ſyde. 

But far away mp countrye is, and far my deareſt wyfe, 

And what thing els beſpdes theſe two, was pleaſant in my life? 
Euen ſo theſe thinges be abſent as, the ſame J cannot get, 

In body: but in minde they max, be all bcholded yet. — 
Befoꝛe mine eyes my Houſe and towne, and fozme of places ſhowe, 
And euery place together wyth, their deedes I ſhoꝛtly know. 
Befoꝛe mine eyes like as my wyfe, in pꝛeſent ſhape appeares, 

My ſtate the greuous pꝛeſſeth downe, and vp againe ſhe reares. 
Dhe abſent greeues, but lighter makes, that laſting loue ſhe lends, 
Ind heauy charge vppon her layd, ſhe conſtantly defends. 

So vou (O trends) tull firmel ſticke, within my fixed hart, 
Whom J deſpꝛe to ſpeake vnto, by eche mans name apart. 

But fainting feare that is beware, my dutye due doth let, 

And you I thinke virwilling would, within my verſe be let. 
Atoꝛʒe you would and did regard, it as thy loue moſt kinde, 
That in my verſe the Reader might, your names fo placed finde. 
Which thing becaule is doubtful now, in ſecrete bꝛeſt eche one, 
I (hal talke wyth and wil be cauſe, of quaking feare to none. 
Noz in my verſe my hidden frendes, betraying foꝛth J will, 
Expꝛeſſe: if any pꝛiuelp, haue toued lone he ſtill. 

Know this although in Region farre, is now my reſting place, 
Wytz all my hart you inwardly, J euermozeembzace. 

And by ſuch meanes as eche man may,releeue my ils I pap, 
Pour faithful hand to frend vtcaſt, in griefe do not denaye. 

So pꝛoſper foztune vnto you, and happy ſtill remaine, 

As neuer in like lot the ame, to aſtze ye map be faine. 
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 Omid detriffibns. ' 
¶ To his frende. Eleg. 3. 


Gere of frendſhippe hath beene ſuch,that thou wyth litle ſhame. 
final acquaintice growen befoze,might.wel haue clockte the 
In — bands of frendſhips law, vnleſſe thou hadſt berne tyde, (ſame. 
When that my ſhippe on ſafer ſtreame, wythhapppye winde did lipde. 
But when J fell: eche man foꝛ feare, did ſhun my deepedecaye; 
Ind wonted frends their wilye backs, from me they turnde awaye. 
Pet were thou bould nip blaſted boones, wyth flach of Ioue his fyze, 
To touch: and to my heauy houſe, wyth willing minde retyꝛe. 
That thou but lately knowen perfoꝛme, myne clder mates refrainde; . 
Df whom ſkant two 0: thꝛee that now, to me pooze wzetch remainde, 
Thy ſozry lookes mp ſelfe I ſawe, and gaue to them regarde, 
Thy face wyth teares like myne emhzude, and paleneg wel nere marde. 
Thy doolefull dꝛops I beare in minde, and wofull wooꝛds eche one, 
In mouth the teares, in eares thy wooꝛds, full dee pely now be gone. 
My naked necke wpth heauy armes, thou frendlye didſt embzace, 
Wyth ſithing ſobbes did kiſſes heape,vppan mp feareful face. 
Pea abſent now ( O frend) J am, by foꝛce of thee pꝛotected, 
Thou knoweſt that ( frende ) thy name encludes, which may not be detected; 
And many tokens moze I marckt, of thy vncloked loue, 
Which in mp bꝛeſt I keepe full clooſe, and ſhall not thence remour. - 
God graunt thou map in quiet ſtate, thy rendes delend,. aware, 
When nowe in better caſe thou helpes, ot papnes to haue allape. 
Pet if that any Hall enquyze(as like they wil do ſone) 
What life I leade in this meane ſpace,by foztune all faꝛdone. 
Saxe that ſoine litle hope I haue, that Gods will graunt moꝛe grace, 
From which do not withdꝛaw thine ayde, it thou doſt come in place. 
And whether it I wꝛongkull craue, oʒ that I do deſeruc, 
In what thou map helpe thou thertto, and do not lighily ſwerue. 
And loke what ſkill in conning ſpeach, thou learned haſt befoze, 
Here on fee that thou dog} beſto we, to helpe wy cauſe the moꝛe. 
Howe much a man moe noble is,ſo uuich moꝛe free from ire. \ 


In valtant harts is ſoneſt quencht,the rageoffuries fire. 
It doth ſuffice the Lyon fferce to ſee his ennempe pelde, 
And not to ſlee the couching loe, that pꝛoſtrate lyes in fielde. 

Pet doth the Wolfe and Beare diſpoyle, the pelding pꝛay in place, 
And cke eche other bꝛutiſh beaſt, that ſpꝛinges ot ruder race. 
Foꝛ what then great Achill was had, in moze renowned kame? 
And he at Troye olde Priams teares,did not behold fo2 ſhame. 
Ot Alexanders mercpes great, full ſure reco:ds we haue, 
y noble Pharos which doth ſtand, depainted on his graue. 


ae VOOKE_3 


Fknow the rage ot noble mindes,to mercyelightly goo, 
Foz Iuno ſonne in law he is, that was her moztall foo. 
In fine: of grace no ſignes I ſet, that dziues me to diſtruſt, 

Foz that my fault no death deferues,oflawes that be fo tuff. 

IJ haue not ſought Auguſtus life, wyth treaſon vile to lage, 

Of totall earth the onlye head, to whom all men obaye. 

I nought haue ſaid noꝛ babling tongue, haue ſpoken ought amis, 

It I therefoz offended haue, the wyne the cauſer is. 

My gilt leſſe ſight my payne haue wꝛought, which Itherefoꝛe do blame, 
From loking eyes my griefe doth grow, euen thus p2oceds the ſame. 
Pet can Inot m ſondzye crymes, defend againſt all right, 

But part of them is erro2 plaine, and voyde of wilful ſpight. 

This hope therefoꝛe remayneth pet, in time to get ſuch grace, 

So ſhall my paynes pꝛecure reliete, by foꝛce of chaunged place. 

Would to mee by ſhyning ſtarre, which ſhowes befoꝛe the ſonne, 

At ryling redde with hoꝛſe let ga, this meſſage might be don. 


I To his moſt familiar frende. 
Flegia. 6, 


Thou will not noꝛ, if happlye would, thou can diſſemble it. 
To me id longe as lawfull was, none other ſtoode moꝛe deare, 
Noz any was in all that towne, wyth mee conioynd ſo neaͤre. 
This loue amonge the people thicke, ſo openly was blowen, 
That almoſt moꝛe then thou oz J, the ſame appeared knowen. 
And kindnes thine of gentle hart, vnto thy frend aye pꝛeſt, 
The man had thzonghly tryed whom. thou, doſt loue abouẽ the ref}. 
Nothing thou could ſo couert keepe, but Jofcounſaile was, 
And ſondzye ſecretes beare in bꝛeſt, in common not to pas. 
Thou onely wert the man from whom, no pꝛiuetye Jhidde, 
(That one except alas) which me all vtterly vndidde. 
Which hadſt thou will thy fellow ſhould, in ſauegard thee haue ſerned, 
And ſhold ( O frend)thzough thy aduiſe, from ſauety neuer ſwerued. 
But me my deſtneis dire did dꝛaw. vnto this paſſing paine, 
They ſurcly ſhut eche way to mee, that pꝛollte could tontaine. 
And whether Ithis miſchiete might, in being ware avoyde, 
Oz cls the way which deſtneys wil, by no meanes be deſtroyde. 
Pet thou to vs that fixed art, wyth long acquaintance faſt, 
Weinere art greateſt part J want, ot all my pleaſures paſt, 
Remember now it fauoꝛ can, thy power ought increaſe, 
To p:oue what it foz me mar do, we pzapthe neuer ceale. 


Oz: of loue( O deareſt frend)in firmeſt frendlhippe knit. 
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Chat godhead once offended would, his anger ſomewhat (ialnts. 
That place appointed chaunged ett, might partly caſe mp point. 
That if with ſinnefull wickednes, my bꝛeſt do not abound, 

Ind erroz be beginner ot, my chiete accuſing found. 

My minde as his moſt hurttul wound, doth feare that filthy time, 
Thy griefe againe renueth eke, remembꝛing of the crime. 

And what ſoeuer able is, me wyth ſuch ſhame to ſpight, 

It ſhould behoue it hidden were in darckeſome cloſed night. 
Nought els therefoze declare I will, ſaue onely ſinnd J haue, 
But in ſuch lin no riche reward, noꝛ other gaine to craue. 

Ind this niy fault men rightly may, and ought my follye name, 
It᷑ very nanies and true to things, they aptly ſeeke to frame. 
Which if they be not euen ſo, then looke the furtheſt coſt, 

Foz m abode, let this land be, my ſubberbes vitermoſt. 


Wo 


C Tohis daughter, Fleg. 7. 


Ou wretten letters now pꝛepare, the Harolds of my minde, 
To ſee Perhilla how ſhe fares, wyth haſt J haue aſlinde, 
| Pou ſhall her finde, full ſadlye ſer, faſt by her mother werte 
Oz els among her bookes alone, and learned muſes meete. 
But when ſhe knowes that thou art come, (all ſtudyes ſet aſide), 
What thinge J do ſhe will demaunde, and in what ſtate J bide. 
(Then ſhalt thou ſay Jliue although, not ſo as live J would. 
Non tract of tinie hath bzought reliete, as hope hath hopt it ſhould. 
To muſes pet (though hurt they haue )againe J do retyꝛe, 
And verſes eke of wꝛeſted wozds, to make J haue deſpꝛe. 
But tell me now? to ſtudyes old, doſt thou thy minde applye? 
To learned verſe thy father like, wilt thou thy ſelfe affye? 
Foꝛ nature with the frendly kates, hath geuen the maners chaſt,. 
And ſondzy giftes but rarely ſeene, with wit good ſtoꝛe thou haſt. 
To Pegace pleaſant ſpꝛinges, m ſelfe, of purpoſe brought the furſ?,. 
Leaſt that thy vaine of facound ſpeache, might periſhe eis fo2 thurſt. 
In chaſteſt peares I noted well, the aptnes of thy bzaine,. 
And as thy father did the gide, the wap to learning plaine. 
Euen then N ſaye (but loue perhaps, wyth time is dꝛiuen away) 
Z paſſing loue to thee I had, which hardly could decay. ä 
Whereloꝛe il ſelfe ſame ſparkes of wit. in the do ſtill remayne, | q 
Bat onlye Sappoes learned wozkes,ſhall thine in ſkil diſtayne. | 
And nowe J feare leaſt mp miſhaps,might thee percaſe appall, - -« 
©: thzough the ſame ſome dolenes may, within the bzeall befall, 
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Det llouth therefoze alwayes aſoe(Othounel learned due.) 


To ſacred loze and Futhozs turue, let it not thee aſhame. : ;. if 
(Thy fauoz freſhe wyth beuty fraught,ſhall fade in — 2 5 
And wainckled age ſhall then appeare;vppon thineelder fate. * 


When elutſhe eld vypon thy ſhape, hath done her foꝛte and might, 

KVho ſt! dzawes neare wyth ſteithpe ſteps, to wozke thy greuous ſptght,.. 
Fe wilthe grevs whenfoue habihe: this: wight Hahathheoneſaryey. 2 
Ind loking in thy wonted glaſſe;foz ſozrow ſhalt deſparꝛe. 15 
Thou haſt of wealth a inetely minde;yet doll deſerue much moxe, 2 
Enriche thy noble wit like wyſe, with like abundaunt ſtoꝛe. 
Foz foztune doth both geeue and take, and chaunge eche mans eltate, ? 
And Hirus now he is become, that Creſus was but ate. | - | 


© Hedchra tirade dex. in | j 
SO Elegia. 8. | 


we would J withe Imight alfende,on Triptolemus carte, 

Who firſt wyth leedes on earth to ſow, hath * ſkilful arte, 
Now would I tam the monſters fell, the which Medea ſud, 

Then fiping fromthe loten cotutt: ut the Corintheah p. 


an | 
That wpth the flying foales thou maye,in thy rette contende. 
I theſe Jaſke(noz greater gifts) may none requpzed bee. 
So ſhall my pzaper@ſeeme inoꝛe large, then teaſon 


In . a remeued, : ; 
Wyth carefut mt.adrequyzed then, to nete behoued. 91 145 
The whilſt this ſmaller ſlimpie ute, — 8 
——— — . l 
— — — — 2880 
And land.t fee mpbodyebinds,in depo diſeaſed ſtate: : 7 


Ind loke what couler pale and wanne, bpon | 
When winter wan aner atem Borizeblacto blow: 
Such old and wythered-ceared hue, my-unmbers do pertahe, 


— ns ee > 
Which repzelentex my ſickely ſhape,ondmindawpth.care 
Such loue of death my bzeſt aſſaults, my ſelfe by fozce to kill, 
Spth Cæſar ſeeketh not wyth ſwoꝛde, on mee to woꝛke his well. 
And ſith not foꝛce but gentle hate thus longhath 7 
Thzough chaunged place God graunt we way,ofhimobtapne 


.C A Tomor way ocalld,,.. 
a Eleg, 9. 
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Whoſe hardy hand great u | and vntd moze is px 

And though wethin his may den minde, highe tot dreing ; 
Much pevlepalenes yer theret0, in face appeared plays, 510i 117 1 
When halting hippes ̃ ˙ A i — 
By craft we uſt my kather flee, (we are betrayde)lheerpve. ano: cn 
Whyle che fot counfellpauſedthen,andlokedroutd abe-⁰, © luc! -11ghnls 
In fight at laſt herdzotherfawe;anins her eepeſtdowblg4c 12 LA; 
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